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Farl of Rockingham; ; 


Viſcount Sondes of Lees ; 


court, wp and Baron of 
. Jhrowle.. +) 5h 


Mr Lord, 3 
HE Honour 7 3 7 5 
tained in being permit- 


to Y%j,jmñ Lordſhip „ has 


A*-$- - Publuck 


ted to inſcribe this Poem. 


= agua an Fo cd as well of 


-DzBicxrion:” 


p el Congratulation, as ww 


 ledgment; of rejoycing at the Juſt 
Notice his Majeſty has taken of your 
 Lordſhip's Merns, as of expreſſing 
my Gratitude for thoſe vaſt and ſin- 
gular. Benefits, which I owe to your 
FP J 

bis he firſt Trifle, my Lora, 
0 7 my Production, for which I have 


5 preſumd to beg your Protection; 
tho! hour Lordſhip 94, d tw 
pattonize the Author, (if T may 


Jo call it) almoſt om BY 2 gur of 


his Birth. It is peculiarly known 
of your Lordſhip, by all that can 
profeſs to be acquamied with your 
Character, that whereſpever you 
| condeſeend to grve your Name, as 
it is an immediate Honour to the 
H. arent, "0 you make a @ certain 


% 5 4 


s Greatneſs of Soul. © 


; 
7 
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Wh... - 


Gwe 


> © UV wo 


D EDICATION. 


Earneſt of yer future Favour to the 


Cr: 


1. this early 8 as * e 


wp „I became intitled to your Hal. 


ſhip's Countenance and Protection: 
Aud permit me, my Lord, to hoaſt 


of that chearing. Tufluence from your 


Goodneſs, which ſecured me againſt 
thoſe Calamities, that might have 


eruſh'd me, thro the Loſs of a Fa- 
ther, aud a decaymg Fortune. 
Generoſity never can att more 


powerfully, than when it is cemred. 


n a Nobleman's Breaſt ; 71s there, 


lite Light, imbodlied in the Sun, I a 


that al ways refreſhes the Objet 1 
ſhines on. Thus, my Lord, yyter 
Favour. no ſooner damm d on me, 
but it was ſecouded with real and. 
oli Benefits. You  beftaw'd an 


— 


Devicarto 
Eiucation's on me, Wo may juſtly fiyle / 


Liberal, ſince for above ſeven 
Mars hou were pleasd to male 
me a Gr: e for your Noble 
| Sops. N 
Nor has your. Generoſity been 
ronford to the” Date of my Child 
hood, I till enjoy the Honour of 
your Smiles, and feel the Effects of 
an enden Bounty. As it would 
be impoſſible for me to mention 
ever) Particular, 0, ＋F know, no- 
ibung could more 45 uftaſte your Lord: 
| Ship's Modeſty. 
Tie, my Lord, the Obligations I 
hae "confe ed, are ſo lnerally 
true, that I hope I ma) ap- 7 
ll  peal even to your Lordſhip's own p 
Breaſt; whether ] have not firift-. 


4 ur a DI” Commands, in ab- 
| 1 2 lain 


4 


X SH we SB SD a= S- 


— Sees 


DEDICATION. 


aining fon all oarbes 10 
owe” & 7 


There was 119 Rind for 4 an A.. 
dreſs of that kind, where I had fo 
firong and ſubſtantial Grounds. for 
Admiration. All that I have yet 
mentiond is entirely owing to a 
Senſe 1 ought always ro preſerve 
of ſuch Dbbeavions: : Nor ought I 
in Silence to paſs over thoſe Ap- 


1 plauſes , s, which fland on Record,;- 


and uſher m bis Majeſty's mens | 
RO 

- The World, as well as Your, 
Friends, my Lord, will now be 
comined, that, however greatly 
your Lordſhip 's Anceſtors have de- 
ſeri#/d ether of the Crown or their 
Country , Mobility of bo ran 15 
oy" * f your Praiſes.” 

"* 


——— 


Mi IC 4740 


V5 are ar true an Heir 10 he 
' Virtues, as to the Dignities of yotir, 
Family; and that by a firm and 


unwabering Conſtanty and , Lea! 


for the. Succeſſion: in the moſt Se> 
rene. Houſe ef. Hannover, % 4 
hearty and pious Love of Liberty 
and Reli iam as by Law eftabhſtyd, 
by. an 0 Deſs re- and Acliwity 


i rhein Defence, your Lordſhip 
5 has increaſedand vue #he Za 


of hour Line. 
May His Ma e yy 45 JJ ak. as 


5 great Diſternment afpenſe his Pro- 
motions; aud may your Lordſhip 


long Tos and flouriſh under. _— 


and greater Honours, to the Ser- 
dice of your Country, „ the. Foy. of 


your Offipring, and the Satisfattion 
5 W e that ftand en 


zo 


44 
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, EY - Merry * 4 


Your Lor zip s 
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moſt Devoted, 
moſt Obe 
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Dumas p — 


o 4 700 King of Thebes. 

_ Creow, Brother to the Queen. 
E reſias, the Prophet. 
High-Prieft of Jupiter. 
Meſſenger, from Corinth, 

A Theban Meſſenger. 
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SCENE, before the Palace at Thebes, 


-— 


OEDI 


XFXITIiTXIIILE TX TL TT CT uy — cocunrxTyG 
LE — BY * ac 2; T N / 2 C K : K \ [ 2 * 


Dr 


Y 

„ 4 ( 
VN \ 2 2 / V — 
98 — dE CY 2 7 4 
' G - 
| . o 
3 
„ 4 


= 


— 


ACT. IL SCENE 


1 
| * —- ... orig ere. nn 
mo ge prong ogra Iwo Co — rr — 


SCENE repreſents an Altar before ibe Pa- 
lace The High-Prieſts of JupIirRR attended 
by a Croud of THEBANS, Young and Old, 
ſet ranged about the Altar. 8 


OEp1evs enters to them from the Palace. 


OE DIPUS. at 223 
2 a ff 4 
Fons of Thebes, Deſcendants of old Cad- 


mus, 5 gy $2.7 
Why ſit you thus? Why all this Pomp 

| | of Sadneſs ? 

ES Theſe Boughs of Supplication in your 


of Hands, Wy. 3 
And Garlands on your Heads? while Thebes around 
| | | B 1 From 


7 — * 
— 


= OE DIP US. 
From ev'ry Quarter ſends up Clouds of Incenſe ; Sy 
And Pray'rs and Groans promiſcuous fill the Air! 
7 I would- not truſt Report to learn your Wants; | 
But ſee, your OZdjpus himſelf is com . 
To meet your Wiſhes, and redreſs your Suff rings. 
Speak, Rev'tend Father, (Age has taark'd thee out, 10 
To this becoming Taſk,) why fit you thus? 
Is there ſome inſtant Evil that you dread? 
Or has the Hand of Fate already cruſh d you? 
Ny Soul is f6nd bf Laſing all your Sorrows. of f-\ 
"Hoſt feta of Heart and flubbotn muſt I he. 13 
If this Aſſembly did not ſtrongly move mm. 
High-Prieft. O Royal OEdipus, Monarch of Thebes, - 
Caſt round your gracidus Eyes; ſee, what a Train | 
"Of blended Supplicafits croud to your Altars! 
Here ſome, whom Infant Nature yet denies - 20 
Motion or Strength; here others, halow'd Men 
Whom Age bas robb'd of their once boaſted Vigcurs 
*Mongſt whom my ſelf, the Prieſt of Fove, attend: 
And here, a Band of Youths, the Flow'r of Thebes ! 
The Remnant of your People, <rown'd like us, 25 
Sit in the Forums, at Miner vas Shrines, 
And the Prophetick Altars of Apollo. 
1 For, 28 as your felf have ſeen, our lab ring City 
| Sinks in the Storm of Fate; nor can ſhe be 
| + "Raiſe her ſick Head, and riſe above the Waves. > 
| by inf Tze fruitful Products of her Earth are blaſted; + + 
lier grazing Flocks on the rank Herbage trop + = 
And Mothers Weep to lee their O-ring Pei. ! 


i 
— 


_—_ 


ELIA » 2 


5 King of Tx nes. 8 | 
The Hand of peſtilence, ſtretch d o'er our Heads, 
Whirls round the fiery, all- conſuming Sword 5; 35 

And lays the ſuff ring Land of Cadmus waſte 

While riotous Hell grows rich in our Deſtruction? 
Not therefore that we count thee more than Man, 

Or, as t a God, do we approach thy Shrine; | 
But as we judge thee well the firſt of . 1 
In Viſitations of the angry PowW'rs, | 
To ſtand betwixt us and the Wrath of Heay' nz £43 


: 
1 
.* 
PP ˙ r 


For Thou already once haſt reſcued Theos, 8 | 
From the Exactions of voracious 'Sphynx; 
In which unaided and untaught by us, <6. 


You gave the Proof of a concurring Gd. 
And are eſteem'd, and ſtyl d our Great Redecmer ! 
Wherefore, O ſacred OEdipus, we now . | x 
> With Pray'rs and proſtrate Bodies turn to Thee, : 
5 To find out ſwift Releif, or from the Voice. 60 
Of ſome declaring God, or humane Knowledge: 
For 1 obſerve the dark Events of Time | 
Live in the Breath, and Counſels of the Wiſe. 
F Go on, thou Beſt of Men; heal our ſick State; 1 
Go on, and in our Cauſe conſult. thy Fame a 
The living Glory of thy former Acts, 


WE * EY. 


That have aloud proclaim'd Thee Thebes's Saviour, 
How ſhall the Mem'ry of thoſe Virtues 8 My. | 
If, once reſtor'd, we after fall to Earth? 2 4 7 
But, Oh! confirm; and plant us round with Safety; <6 -Þ 
Thy Infant Reign was gay, and crown'd with Fortune: 
Be ſtill chy ſelf, and ſhed diffuſive Bleſſing ?: 
he © | B 2 | If 


* 


— 


4 DDP 85 
If thou would it ſtill be King, tis better far , 
o rule a Populous than empty State; SE 48; 
| CY do our Tow'rs, or Naval Walls import, 65 
If employ d, and deſtitute of Men! | 
OE4dip. O my afflicted Children, well I know, 
No a Stranger to, your preſling Anguiſk; 
I ſee you, All are hard beſet by Fate: 
But none of you, like Me, are bow'd with Sorrow. 70 
For all your Griefs are centred in your King; 
On Me alone the mighty Load is fall'n, 
And for my ſelf, and you, and all the State, 
My Soul is wounded: Never have I lept, 
When Thebes demanded I ſhould wake for her; 75 
But you are Witneſſes how I have wept; 
And rack d each painful Thought to give her Eaſe. 
One only Hope of Reſcue did 1 find, . 
And that 1 put in Practice; to the Dome 
Of Pythian Phaebus, Creon have J ſent, | 80 
Meneceus Son, my Kinſman, to enquire 
What Meaſures muſt be ta'en to free this City. 
Th' appointed Day for his Return is paſt; 
| 'And I'm in pain to know what Cauſe detains him. 
But, when He comes, accuſe Me, think Me vile, 8; 
If T'perform not what-the God directs. | 
H. Prieſt. In good time, haſt thou _— for non. 
the Vouths | 
In Whiſpers tell me, Creon is at mn 3 
OEdip. O dread Apollo“ May his coming r 1 
;» _ rous to us, 8 his * are ckearful! 90 
We 


70 


3 


* 


King of TARRES. 89 


prieſt. We may conjecture well, elſe had He not 
With Laurel Chaplets thus adorn d his Head. | 
oEdip. Soon ſhall we know; for hence I may addreſs: 


Him; 
O Royal Kinſman, Son of brave Meneceus, 
What Tidings GER thou from th' oraculous God? 95 


dated | 
ACT I. SCENE II. 


Cx80N, San Parse and rasse. 


Crxeo. Good En. Calamities, aright diſpos'd, 
Turn their Complexion and become propitious. 
_ Ofdip. What mean thoſe Accents which,. SOS | 


Fear, 
Permit me not to hope ? 2— BY 
Creo. mmm Would you, my Liege, _ 2 


That here I ſhould diſcloſe the God's Command; 
Or ſhun the Croud, and in the Palace hear it? 
' OEdip. To All proclaim it; Alt concerns the publick; . 
And I have moſt at Heart the gen'ral Welfare. ; 
Cres. Then thus the God directs; In Terms e? 
EN "pics," 5 1 5 
He bids us drive Pollution from the Land; - og 
The Curſe we cheriſh; and no longer ſtrive 
Win Ils that cannot otherwiſe be cur d. 
oA. What is s the Curſe ? «oc to 1 10 remov'd2 | 


90 | | B 5 | i Cres 


6 OD PDS, 
- Greo.' By Baniſhment or Death, to purge bis Crime ; 
| For Murthet wireveng'd pollutes the City. 10 
OEuip. Whoſe Crime? Where is the Man theſe 
Horrors threaten ? 
Creo. My n before * as the Throne of 
_ Thebes, | 
Taius was King. . 
Edit. — of his Fame, I've heard; 
Tho' never I beheld his Royal Face. 5 
Creo. The Murtherers of Him, tis plain, the God 115 
Commands us now to puniſh. 
O Ed.. ut where are they? 
How ſhall we backward tread the Maze of Fate, 
To ttace the Marks of antiquated Guilt? 
Exeo. Apollo ſays, the Murth'rers lark in Thebes 3 
Let us but beat their Buſh, and out they bolt; 120 
© Unſearch'd, they'll keep their Hold, and fleep in wk 
OEdip, Did Taius in his Palace, or abroad, 
Or in ſome diſtant Country, meet his Death ? 
© Creo. He went from Home in queſt of e * 
For ſo twas ſaid) but ne er return d to Thebes. 12 155 
OEdip. Did there no Meſſenger come back alive, 
None of his Train, who could report his End? 
Exeo. All were deſtroy'd but One, who fled for Life; 5 
And could but little vouch of what he ſaw. Pe on 
' OEdip. Each little Circumſtance leads on to more, 130 
When once our Hopes purſue the Tract of Truth. 
Oreo. He ſaid, the King by Robbers was encounter d, 
And fell oppreſs'd by Nen 


OEdip. 


1 
- 


DO » 


f 


wo 


. 


. 


Ring is 2 
_ OFdip. mon Did not Hire, 


And promiſe of Reward, | the Dogs 
Fo touch his Life? 


Creo. lt was ſuſpected ſo; | 
But Laius dead, the Natter reſted there. „ 
OEdip. When Royal Blood was ſhed, what Inſtant 
Curſe 


Stept in to intercept enquiring Juſtice? 
Creo. Juſt at that time, pernicious Sphynx began 
Her riddling Malice; and our preſent Care 40 - 


Ford us to quit the Thoughts of paſt Afflictions. 


OE dip. But I will ſift this Matter from the 3 2 
Wel has the God begun, and well has Cros 3 3 
Diſcharg'd his Duty, for an injur'd King. 


1 will aſſiſt kis Vengeance, will confirm 145 


Apollo's, Words, and reſcue thee, O Thebes 44 

Nor is the Office of a diſtant kind; 

But for my ſelf, IH drag their Guilt to Light. 

The ſacrilegious Hands that ſtruck at Laius, | 
At OEdipus may aim their ſecond Blow: ? - $59 
Thus aiding Him, I thall my ſelf ſecure, 


Therefore, my People, riſe, your Suit is heard, 
And throw your ſupplicating Boughs away 7 . | 
Go, ſummon all my Fbebaus to the Court. 


Nought ſhall be left untry'd in your Redreſs:- \ BJ; 


I will purſue the Pictates of the Gd, 
Wil once again ny or periſh with you! 


E 


Ye! . . K be Ou «bd Creeks | 4 


4 | ACT: 


* Is. 


* 


= or DU 
SARDAR SEARS SSSSESHAS4 6 
ACTI. Sade MM. 


Fd Riera IESTS and „ 1 
H. Prieft. Come, let us riſe, my Sons, for this alone, 
| Your gracious King has promis'd, eame we here: 
And may the God, whoſe Anſwer you have heard, 160 


| Prove our Preſerver, and avert our Suff rings! 
| (Exeunt ria with Thebans following. 


N t 
ACT I. Scens IV. 4 r f 


Enter the Chorus of Old Men of Thebes; | 8 
CHORUS. 7 


Thou myſtick Child of Jove, how art thou come 
I Terror, from the Pythian Dome / 
Fear does my doubting Sp'rits controul, | 
And Horrors chill my trembling Soul; 165 
Great God of Pæans ! Thou that doſt diſpence HOW. 
Aby univerſal healing Influence, | 
Delian Monarch /, we adore 
Thy ſaving Pour; 
ut, oh / ——Whas untry d Vengeance ds theu fill; in( 


| _ 5 l 170 
2 5 e Daughter 


King of Tu ERS. 9. 


| laughter of Hope, to thee we make our Pray'r 5 nns 
L | got Oracle ! Do thou declare: e 5 L 
/ Eternal Pallas, come ay; 1 Nan HP 
Thou Goddeſs of the Lawns and Groves, advance. * 
Whoſe Oval Dome does in our Forum fland, 176 


Protectreſs of the Theban Tand? 
5 And Thos, dread Phicebus, bring thy —_ od Lance 5 
1 1 e Triple Guardians, in Array b * 1 
> Dieſcend! Confeſs your 'heav'nly * N 
©. As once you did ſweet Mercy ſhew,,. 180 f 
. And ſuatch'd us from devouring Wor; N. 
* the ſame ador d Protectors prove? 


* 


For ev'ry Form of wild Diſtreſs: | „ 
Does the devoted Soil of Thebes n 3 « 
Thro' all the Land a ſwift Contagion. flies, 283 
| That unprevailing Art defies ;. | | 
The pois nous Taint hale Nature. overpow'rs, 
. Blaſts all her Buds, her Grain, and Flow'rs.. 

And on the Stalk, the Fruit unripen'd dies! 

Our Nymphs invoke LuCina's Aid in vain, 190 A 
3 And of unknown. Pangs complain; $408 

Our, Men in Numbers drop, they ſudden die, 

And haſten to the Realms of gloomy Night : 

Swift, as the Lightning darts acroſs the Sky, _ | 

And thick, as Birds in Cluſters wing their Flight !' 195: 
Pale Death, in heaps, oer-ſpreads our Plain, 
And ev'ry Street of Thebes prophanes :- 

© Abortias- | 


1 * 


, — — 
* n * , r 


* 22 — 


% . — * 
* * 
* 


10 De 8) 
Abortive Infants an the Pavement. lis, PTE OE. RES LEV, 
The agonizing. Mothers (,, (/ 
Scarce mourn their chere er ee they 
dit. A ITT . nnd W. en 7 
tr: Whilf — ae Allan 40% e lO Dine 
To deprecate the common Woe; . | 
Vr Pdicr of Sorrow, Praiſe, _ Proy' re. 
Together mount, an fol the er 9 
e eee ; ans SY 
Phhrefore, chow dd, CHE " Ne 205 
Aittend our Sf rings," uud tht Curſe Ved, 
That lays #> 1e: This God of Wir, 
That kills without a Sword or Spear, - 
Goddeſs ! thy ſacred Aid diſpence, 
And chaſe the peſtilennul Demon hence; rig A 10 
Plunge him in Amplittiite's Oozy Bed, © $3.26 
den or where the Vhgyed def Thrace 
Eternal Tempeſts raiſe, © 
- Force him to l Wr ignominious Bend ! L065 
With refileſs Rage his wvenomn'd Shifts "RY 215 
| Laden ohh Rams; wid if ver 
£4 Th” unattfve* Nights in Mercy fpare, 
* he riſing Morn es mg Hotrors _ n Un 
O FE Jove! Thy Bolts if Terror throw, 
1 fierce eft Lightnings, on Him ſpend; | 
Ad thow, 0 Lycian King, prepare. thy. Bow, 


And inſtant Reſcue ſend. 


; + EET” 2 
. . | Join 


05 


0 


3 To Nocturnal Orgies drive; 


King of TENS. 
Join to thy fide Diana's Pow'rs, 
a Gees that ver Lycian Mountains feos Py 
 . Who whirls her Dares that never fray, 


Ane bears bent en Braſh of f. 


11 ruddy Bacchus, 1 invoke, around E 


Whoſe Temples is a. Golden Fillet bound, 
Who do'ſt thy Birth from Thebes derive:: 


And th' Ent huſiaſtick Train 


Approach with thy mee, 
And the Demon ſcorch; 


Se God, whom Men abhor and Gods aida * 


_ End of the Fit ACT: 


ir 


230 


OW  OEDIPUS, 


tb tot bet ob obo ttt | 
F SCID IDE '* : 
e 
5 „„ f 
* OE p v u — C nous. 
1 oEdip. VO v pray with Fervor. But, if you will 


hear 

The Coumel Iſhall lend, you may perhaps 

Obtain your Wiſhes and avert your Ills. 

*Tis true, I come a Stranger to. the Fact, 

Its Time and Manner; yet I would not waſte 5 
Th' important Hour in unſucceſsful Search, 
Unleſs ſome Marks led on to the Diſcov'ry. 

But now my ſelf a Denizen of Thebes, b 

Do thus pronounce to all my Fellow Thebans. 
Whoe'er amongſt you be a Witneſs, how _ 10 
Taius, the Son of Labdacus, was lain; n | 

I charge him to diſcoyer all he knows. 

And leſt he fear, that to confeſs his Guilt, 

Re to incur the Rigour of the Law ; | 
Behold, I bid him throw that Fear to Earth. is. 
No further Sentence ſhall affect his Crime, 

Than, quiet and unhurt, to quit the Land, 


— Al“. 7 LO ui£ 2H .. — wt ww we team r Cas. es 


1 Or if there be amongſt you one that knows 
„ Some foreign Hand in this black Deed concern'd; 
1 Let him produce the Traytor, and receive 20. 


The 


v& No 


Ul 


""W 


E of Triwwns., 3 


FF 


5 bs thro” Fear, or for your ſelves, or Piiendh, 
A diſobedient Silence bind your Tongues, | 
Hear then what I pronounce !. Let none preſume, 1 
Where OEdipus bears Rule, the. horrid Wretch 28 
To harbour or approach ; but let his Preſence ' ; 
Break off your Pray:rs, prevent your Sacrifice, 

And your intended Expiations ſtop : | 

With him, no Commerce hold; but from your Houſes . > 


All drive him out; for he's the Plague of Thebes, 30 


And ſo the Delphian God, but now, has ſpoke him. 
Thus then have I decreed, the God t' obey, 

And a King's Blood t attone: But for the Man 

Who, ſingle or aſſiſted, did the Deed; . 

Let him drag out a weary Life accurſt! _ ; ; 
And may the fame dire Imprecation light, 3191S et 
In all its full Extent, on me and mine; © a 
If Tam conſcious that the Murth'rer lurks x 
Within theſe Walls. Now I agen conjure you, 

Unite your- Counſels to detect the Villain, 

For Me, and for the God, and this poor Land 
Which Peſtilence o'er-runs, and makes a Deſart! 

Nay, had Apollo not enjoyn'd the Taſk, 

Yet when the beſt-of Men, a Monarch too, a ; 
Was impiouſly deſtroy d; It was not juſt 45 
To leave his Death unqueſtion d, unreveng d, 


But ſearch the Traytor out. It lyes on me; 


Me, who ſucceed him in his Throne and Bed, 
Enjoy his Conſort ; and had Fate allow'd | 


14 o Dr v 9 
Him Iſſue, ſhould have been their common Sire! 50 
But ſince the niggard! Pow'rs deny d him Sons, 
F will fupply. the Want; 1 and in his Vengeance 7 | 
Labour, as for my. Father, till I find 5 
The Authors of his Death: And hear me Gods, * 0 
Sive Sanction to my Wiſh ! Whoc'er oppoſes, 55 
Or to his Pow'r aſſiſts not my Deſign, | 
The gen ral Curſe of Barrenneſs fall on him, | 
And blaſt his Land and Bed! Our preſent Plague- 
Shed its collected Venom on his Head; 
Or, if there be a worſe, be that his Porti on! Cs 
But, to thoſe loyal 'Thebans who approve 
Fhe Courſe of my Revenge; Eternal Juſtice, | 
And all the Pow'rs of Heav'n, be Ril propitious ! 
Chor, My gracious Lord, t evade th extenflye Curſe 
Which you have fix d on all, I muſt declare 65 
I'm guiltleſs of the Fact, nor know its Authors; 
But Phœbus, that enjoyn'd the dark Enquiry, 
Should have inform d our Doubts. — 
OEadip. Yet grant, he ſhould ; 
Gods are not to be forc'd, againſt their Wills. 
Chor. 1 could perhaps a ſecond Means propoſe. 70 
oA ip. Spare not to tell whate er thy Thoughts ſuggeſt, 
Chor. Next to th' Oraculous God, my Liege, * 
Tireſias ſtands acquainted with the Fates; 
From whom whoe'er enquires Myſterious Truth 
* Departs not uninform d.— 
OEdip. om in this, my Friends, | 75 
My Care has not been wanting; - Groom counſel; | 
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That met kim on the } Road. 11 


Ang vf Fa6r ke Tf 
And twice have I the Prophet ſummon d n 10 
"Tis ſtrange, he comes not yet. ., 7 
chor. — — For. what. Report 
In common vents, is wild and en 1 
OEdip...'To what Report, doſt Jn allude? n Heas 
ven, 00 
J win examine every rend of Fame. 
Chor.. It has been ſaid, he fell attack d by nen 
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oEdip.. 1 heard; the fame 8 
But none that law the Fact have yet aper d. 


Chor. The Wretch that $ conſcious to una of 
Gut, 8 
Hearing the dreadful Talk you have denounc 4. 
Will fly t. unload the Horrors of his Breaſt. 
_. OEdip.. | Whom Guilt could never ſcare, w Fo will 
nat t kricht! 5 | 
bor. He comes, that c can © he the latent Trayios L, 
Behold, they lead the facred Prophet ON, A 


Who only of Mankind knows hidden Truth. 
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0.4. Divine Tire Fas ! whoſe all-ſearching Mind 
Dives into Myſtick F date s remoteſt Councils; | 
Soars up ro Heay n, or pierces to the Centre. We 2 

Who 
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Who, tho thou fee ft not with frail mortal Eye, 98 


Yet with more perfe& and internal Lighit 

View'ſt the Diſtreſs of thy di ſtemper d Thebes; 

Of which from Thee alone ſhe hopes a Cure. a 
Por Phebus, if perchance thou haſt not heard, wu 
When late we to the Tripos ſent, reply d, too 
Our only Expectation of Redreſs, 5 

Muſt be to find the Murtherers of Taius; 

And found, with Death or Baniſhment to puniſh . 
Therefore with-hold not Aid; but urge thy. Skill; ; = 


Provoke thy chatt'ring Birds, and ev'ty Pow A 105 


Of Divination rowze, to reſcue Thebes, 

Thy ſelf, and me, from Guilt, Pollution, Blood! 

On thee, our laſt Reſerve of Hope i is fix d; 
And glorious is the Task, 'when in our Pow'r, © | 
Ts faccour the Diſtreſs'd, and raiſe from Ruine! 110 
* . Tire. Alas! How burthenſome i is Knowledge then, 
When it is more expedient not to know i 

Foreſeeing, I have plung'd into the Snare; 

And ought not to have come. 

ck dip. What means this Sadneſs ?? 

Haſt thou 2 Cauſe to grieve at coming here 7 "£15 
Tire. Permit me to depart; be counſell'd, Sir; 
We both ſhall better bear our wayward Fates. 
 OEdip. Juſtice and Gratitude forbid, _ Has, 

By Silence to deprive your Native Soil 


Ss * 


Of that Redreſs. your knowing Voice might give. 120 


Tire. For I foreſes your Words are out. of time; OY 


And fear to fall into the like Offene: ; 
* Chor. 


= 


Ar 


9; 


O00 


o 


[0 


/ . 


King f Tunes. ty 


Chor. Now, by the Gods conceal not what you know: 
Humbly we throw our Bodies at your Feet, a 
And beg you to diſcloſe the Fate of Thebes. 125 

Tire. By Heav'n, you are not wiſe ; nor ſhall you urge me 
To wound your Ears with Words of piercing Horror... 

OEdip. What fay'ſt thou: Deſt thou know, and 

wilt not ſpeak; | 
But art determin'd to betray the Land, - 
And obſtinately give us up to Ruine ? 130 

Tire. Becauſe I would not grieve thee, or my ſelf, 
Why is it raſhly turn'd to my Reproach : ? 

When, ſhould I ſpeak, thou would'ſt not lend an Ear. 

OEdip. Thou ſtubborn, 2 old Wretch ww thou 


wouldſt move 


A Stone to Wrath; ) wilt thou not yet ae 2 135 


But, unconcern'd, perſiſt in dumb Deſtruction? 
Nire. Fis you perſiſt to load me with Reproach; 
To call Me Dumb and Stubborn; but are blind 


To your own Weakneſs, and unjuſt Reſentment! 


OEdip. What Mortal can keep down his ſtruggling 
Sou: 140 
That hears thee trifle thus? that ſees thee bent 
On Ruine, and Diſhonour to thy Country? 
Tire. For Fate will work its way, tho” I am ſilent. 
OEdip. You ought then to r der wie weſt be 
—_— 


| Tire. I will no more reveal; tho' ſtill thou rage 105 
And | kindle up ofreſb Diſdain and Anger, Boys 
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JDaiterage? 


Or is the Repetition meant t enſnare? 


. 'OEdip, Then Paſſion ſhall have room: I will no longer i v 
Suppreſs my Thoughts; but know. —I hold thee, Traytor, 
A foul Complotter of this horrid Deed; | C 


Laden with all the Guilt, but of the Act; 150 


And only free of that, by wanting Eyes ; © 


Could'ft thou have ſeen, thy ſelf alone had done it! 

Tire. O Righteous Imputation Hear me, King ; . 
J tell thee, thou art fall n within the reach Ts v 
Of thy own Imprecation; from this Day 1350 


_ "Twill be a Crime in Thebes, a Crime in me, 


To change a Word with guilty OEdipus; 
Who ſtands accurſt, and is his Country's Bane... 


11 QEdip.; Ha! Dar d. thou with audacious Terms to 7 


brand 


The Dignity of Kings? And can ſt thou hopes. . 16;Y \ 


Licentions as thou art, to ſcape unpuniſh'd ? 

Tre. Vey * am arm d in Tha UNE Des 
ger. keel 

' OEdbp, Wheacedichoulcar aieapancin Ou 


Tis not thy Divination dictates this. 5 5 7 
Tire. No; thou didſt dictate to me; urge me on, 163 
Againſt my Will, to ſpeak th unwelcome Truth. 
der aa. "What Truth? Pronounce again, inſtruct me 
further. 
"The. Haſt thou not ie 0 4 þ its dire Imports | 


OE4. 1 have not underſtood; proceed t inform me. I 
Ave. I ſaid, chou wert che Murth'rer of the Man, 


3 Whoſe 


Aung of TEN * 19 
nar Whoſe Murtherer thou ſeek t.. «of | 
yo OꝝEdip. — — Thou, ſhalt not * 
Of having twice infultca me, unpuniſh'd. 
1590Y Tire. Nay then, to raiſe thy Anger higher, know —= 
OEdip. Speak, what * Wees dares; It * have 
way: 1 175 
83 Tire. Unknowing, cook ad/lt 2& abhorr d Polutions 
With thy own Blood; art fall'n into the Snare | | 
15 of winding Fate, nor ſeeſt the Cords that hold thee ! 3 
OEdip. Think'ſt thou to triumph till in Inſolence: 5 | 
Tire. If there be Strength in mighty Truth, 1 do. 180 
OEdip. Strength is in Truth, but Trutk is "pn 
as ta Thou trebly blind, in Eyes, in Ears, and Soul! 
Tire. Weak Man |t' upbraid me withabat wan 0fSiht, 
Which ev'ry one.ſhall ſoon reproach in thee. 1 
OEdip. Thy Darkneſs is) thy Guard; but ag thou 
TS) 0: Fefe Ty ; 38g 
Thou ſhould'ſt not ** ade verngLigt:. I 
Nor live to taunt"at me, or ought befides. | 

Tire.” It is not in my Fate, to fall by ee 
ꝓhœbus alone is Maſter of my Days. 

OEdip. Vet tell me, do'ſt thou from thy ſeifdivulge 190 
This canker'd Tale, or is it Creon's Fiction? 

Tire. Lay not on Creon, what belongs to thee.” 

OEdip. O Wealth! O Royalty! and thou great art 
Of Wiſdom, above Arts! ye ſpecious Bleſſings, 28 
That lift your Fa writes to ſuperior Glory; 795 
What Envy does purſue th' uneaſy Riſe ? Sas 
vole | Thus from the Throne to which, by me unſought, 
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FR) OE DIPUS; 
I by the gen'ral Suffrage was preferr'd, 

Creon, my faithful, honeſt, prim'tive Friend, 

Burns in his treach'rous Soul, to thruſt me down: 209 
Suborning this Magician's Hireling Voice, 

This juggling, envious, Market-hunting Wizard ; 
Who blind to Knowledge of pretended Art, 

Gropes only after Gain; For tell me, Dotard, 

In what art thou a Prophet? wherefore then, 20x 
When rav'nous Sphynx propos d her fatal Riddles, 

Did not thy Art redeem the lab'ring Land ? 

Yet this was Divination's proper Task, 

And not the Province of a vulgar Man; 


But Augury was mute, your Gods perverſe, 1 21 


And Knowledge at aſtand l till I advanc'd, . 

Plain OEdipus, unskill d in future Fate 

And rude of Divination; yet inſpir d 

To reſcue Thebes, I truſted to my ſelf; 25% 
Exented dl my Energy of Seu: 275 

And, deaf ta Bieds prognofiicating a THY 

Solv'd the dark Myſt ry, and, preſerv;d your Land: 

Yet Me you would, dethrone;, big with. an Hope, 

That thow ſhalt ſit at Creoz's. Royal Elbow; 


And be the. worthy Subſtitute of Pow'r ! SE 220 | 


But thou, and the Complotter of thy Treaſon, ! 

Shall dearly, rue the ſought. Preheminence;, | 

And did not Pity plead for hoary Age. : 

Thou ſhould'ſt cer, this have felt the weight of Juſtice. 

; Chor. If we our humble Thoughts might inter- 
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Hg of TE EEE 
Rage ſeems on either ſide to fil your Breafts ; 

And dictate to your irritated Tongues. | 
It ought not to be thus. You rather bot 
Should bend your Wiſdoms to unravel Fate, 


And'extricate the God's myſterious Meaning. 230 
Tire. What tho' you awe the Crowd with 9 
PowT, : | 


| have a right of Spock, as uncontroul'd, 
And large, as any boaſted Lord of Empire?! 
1 ſerve not thee, but am Apollo's Prieft, F520 
Nor eier ſhall court the Patronage of rem. 235 
But thou, that haſt reproach'd my Want of Eyes, 
Becauſe thy Sight feaſts on gay Nature's Objects, 

Yet to thy ſelf and Miſeries art blind; 

Not conſcious where thou dwell'ſt, nor yet with hom: : 
Know'ſt thou the Parents that begot thee, King? 240 
And that thou liv'ſt a Cauſe of Execration 
Both to thy Race, that draw the vital Air, 

And thoſe that howl below and rue thy Birth? 

A Father's, and a Mother's hov'ring Curſe 

Surround, and ſoon ſhall chaſe thee from the Land: 245 
Not glaring on the chearful Sun, as now; 


| But loſt in Night, and curſt, like me, with Darkneſs ! 


And then what Shores, what Vales, what new Citheron, 


What Mountains ball! not echo to thy Groans! 
When thau art taught the Horrors of thy Wedlock; 250 
How thou art wreck'd on Love's forbidden Coaſt : 
When all the Train of Miſchiefs, yet unknown, 
Confront thy ſtartled Soul, and ſet to view 


The 


22. EDT U, 
The Plagues that wait thee, and thy fatal Des, 
Now rave, and dart thy frantick Accuſations 235 
Art me and Cen; but the Powers ne er form "of F 
A Wretch more;hoxrid, more accurſt than thou art. 
- OEdip. Gods» Muſt I bear all WS, ang: * be ps 
: > Han [7 
_ Why does not ſwift Perdition one; | 
And rid me gf the Garb- protected Railer? , 280 
Get thee to Hell, pr any where from hence; 
Back to thy hated Houſe, and mutter there. 
Fire. Hadſt thou not n I n * ſought for 
ee e m b 
OEd. Could I have rea, thou kad ingende 
Poiſons, | 
Thou ſhould ſt not here han fied denvioes Folly. 26; 
; Tire. Howe'er my Folly may appear to thee | 
Thy Parents thought me wiſe. 
_ OEdip. ———Who were they? ſpeak; 
I charge thee, ſtay, inform me whence I ſprang, 
Tire. This Day hall __ 8 Birth, and prove * 
Bane. | 
OEdip. How intricate wid dark are EI thy Words ! 270 
Tire. Thou art the beſt Interpreter of Riddles! 
0 OEdip. Am I reproach'd for what has been my Glory? 


Tire. The Fate that rais'dthee, but prepar'd thy Ruin 


- OEdip. If, ſaving Thebes, I fall, then welcome Ruin !— 
Tire. I will return. n me home wards, 


Boy. {+79 2751 


OEdip. Tis wel ET? preſent, hou diſturb'ſt ou 
Work; Remov d, 
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King A Tur sts. 2 
Remov'd, we ſhall again obtain Repoſe. 3 


Tire. Fear not, III leave you, now I have reveal d 
What I came here to ſpeak ; without Regard, 


Or Awe of Grandeur; fot thou can't not kill me. 280 


In thee, I have produc'd the Wretch you ſought, 
With Menaces purſued and furious Edicts, 
For Laius Death, and Thou alone art He: 

A Foreigner, and Stranger falſely deem'd, 


For ſtrait thou fhalt appear a Theban born, 285 


And Native to the place; nor ſhalt thou tale N 

A light Affliction, or enjoy Diſtreſs; 

Then ſhall thy Beams of Sight Wed and dark; "4 
Thy ſelf, thrown from thy Pow'r and ſtript of Plenty, 
Shalt on a Staff ſupport thy guilty Age; 290 
To foreign Lands bend thy devoted Steps; 

And at each Door ſeek thy dependant Morſel! 

For to thy Children thou at once ſhalt be 

A Brother, and a Sire ! to-Her that bore thee b 
An Husband, and a Son! and to thy Father 295 
A Parricide, and foul Adulterer ! 

Go now, and mule on theſe predicted Horrors; 
And, if thou find'ſt me, in a Tittle, falſe, 

proclaim me void of Knowledge, and no Prophet. 


[Exenunt OEdip. and Tireſias led, ſeverally, 
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Where is the Wretch, whom from his dark Abode 
The Delphian Prophet has arraign'd; 
Whoſe horrid Hands and Soul are ſtain d 
Mb a ſacred Monarch's Blood. 
*Tis time, he mount his fiery Steed, 
Or outfly the Whirlwind's Speed: 
For, arm'd with. Lightning, the fierce God of Day, 
Jove's'Son, purſues his hunted Prey, | 
Vengeful Fates, and Curſes ſirong 
Attend, and with the Godhead ſcour along ! © 
A firift njunction does Apollo ſend 310 
. From high Parnaſſus ſnowy Head, 
And thro the Land the Charge is ſpread 


Jo detect the latent Fienl. 
whire be is Woods, or Mountains roves, 
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Lurks in Dens, or Gloomy Groves : 315 
And, like a Bull ſtray' d from the Paſture, Bounds; 
N And traverſes ths lonely Grouuds, 
BY From th Orac lous Horrors fled 


« Thich, ſhun'd, purſue ; and flutter round his Head ! 
III. Thi 


King of TaeBes, | 


0 oy 
| #2 hat; 4 : 
The learned Augur, hill 4 in Fare, 
Does a dreadful Scene relate; 
Can we the guilty Tale receive? 
May we the Prophet disbelieve ? 
3% | 
Hopes erect, and Doubts divide 
Officions Fame did never yet declare 
That any Wars were wag d, 
Or inteſtine Diſcord! rag d. * 
'Twixt Labdacus's Son, an Corigth's Heir, 
Where ſhall my anxzious' Faith repoſe,” 
Ho the Hotrid Tale diſtlaim, 2 
Haw reſcue OEdipus from, Shame,” | Z 
And Laius' "Marrh'r rers — World Laage: > 


310 


* 


Immortal Jove, * 1. beet Son 


Working Fate Jiſeets alone: © 
But whether Prophets better len 


Its dark Decrees, that vulgar Men, 
My doubting Judgment cannot well decide. 
Tho' in Wiſdom ſome may pride, 
And a ſuperior Wit and Genius ſhare, 
* —* Till fronger Proofs atteſt, 


Thi 3 
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My wav ring Soul floats on th'uncertain Tide, 


* - 
of 
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Shall I lend my cred lous Breaft 
To ſuch as would the Royal Name impair ? 
1 faw, when Sphynx attack'd the Land 
: Ho his Wiſdom ſav'd the State; 
Eis Virtues one Ine er can rate 


Him Ill, who did the Wreck of Thebes itt land. 
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End of Ry ACT. 
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e ACT III. Scens I. 


| CA Be and 1 
Creo. WTF E Men of Thebes, I heard the furious King 
| Y Had, in opprobrious Terms, with hea- 
vy Crimes 
Traduc'd my ſuff ring Virtue ; and I come 
To ſhake the heinous Imputation off: | 
If he ſuſpects that I, in Word or Act, | 8 
Have added to the Weight of his Diſtreſs; ; 
I am no longer covetous of Life 
O'erwhelm'd with Accuſations. *'Tis a Charge 
Brands my fair Name with Infamy and Horror, | 
If Thebes, or you, my Friends, account me vile. 10: 
Chor. Perhaps his Soul believes not the Reproach, 
But haſty Paſſion ſtruck out harſh Expreſſions. - | 
Y Creo. Did he not ſay, that I ſuborn'd the Prieſt + 
To falſify his Art, and blacken him? | 
Chor. But yet perhaps he meant not what he ſaid. 15 
creo. Why? Did he not with ſtern and ſtedfaſt Eye 
Confirm his labour'd Phraſe, and urge my Falſchood ? 
Chor, A Prince's Thoughts are ſacred to himſelf, 
ind ought not to be ſcan'd: But He appears. 
G 2 ACT 


28 OE DIP US, 


Tis plain, thou wert the Murtherer of Laizs 
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nd ACT III. Scixz II. 
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OEdip. Ha! Traytor, art thou here! ? Has pow 'rful 
Guilt 20 
So braz'd thy Conſcience that thou dar'ſt approach 
My injur'd Roof, and triumph in Diſhonour i 


And ſubtly haſt conſpir'd t'uſurp my Throne. 
Now, in the Name of all the righteous Gods, 25 
When thou didit ſet on foot this raſh Deſign, | 


Did OEdipus appear a Fool or' Coward, 


To countenance thy Fraud? Or could'ft' thou think 
I ſhould not trace thy Treaſons, or repel them? 
Doſt thou not bluſh to own the mad Attempt Il 
Of graſping at a Crown, without the Aid BA 
Of Friends or Armies to eſpouſe Rebellion? 
The Nerves of Pow' r, and Spurs to Uſurpation! * 
Creo. Are you a Man, whom Reaſon ought to ay 
Let me be heard, my Lord, and then be cenſur'd. 3; 
OEdip. I know your Rhet'rick's good, but I am ill 
At liſt ning to the dawb'd Defence of Him 
Who {till has bore me hard, and ſcorn'd my P6w'r. 
Creo. But lend me for a while your patient Kar. 
OKAip. But ſtrive not then o "_— 5 your. Tres. 
ſons. FIS9C7R 354 
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King of THEBES. | 29 


Creo. To think that ſtubborn v6 arg 8 8904+; 5 
In any Cauſe, by Reaſon unmaintain'd, 


Argues a Mind diſtemper'd-and a e 1 
o. To think thou may ſt betray * Truſt ane? 
Friend, 


- 


And 'ſcape the Fury of his juſt eee rn 115 


Argues a Mind more ſickly and unſound. 


Creo. L grant the Maxim; but wherein, my Lord, 


Have I deſerv'd your Hate? * 
OEdip. —— Did chon perſuade me, 


Or didſt thou not, that it was fit I ſent | | 
To. that old, doting, venerable Wizard ? 0 


Creeo. I, did; and Rtill, perfiſt that it was fit. 


T ©Eaip. How bers ayes compute it t ſince ĩhat Lei 
aj; Orten Did what? ere ber you not. 


1 
_ 


— W as Kain ? - 
Creo. 55 Race of cireling Yeats have interven'd: , 

-  ©Edip./ Did then the Prophet.exerciſe this/Art * py 
Cao. Ev'n then, as wiſe and as rever'd as now. 2 
OEdip. Didi he in former tunes cer mention mea 

Creo. Never that Thave heard. 2 41 
OEdip. —— But yet you. did... A 
Enquire, and ſearch to find th Aſſaſſins out? £ 
Creo. Enquire we did, but never. could Pe ** 

Okdip. Why did not then his W „dom trace the 
Authors? 1 - 

Creo. I know not; Silence e beſt becomes? me. 

OEdip. But what concerns yourſelf, you can but know; j 


And if you would oblige me, might confeſs. 
bak 4 Crea. 


* 


ö 
4 
1 


A 


T T 


W * i \ 
1 e 
r 


* „ e ee 


30 OEDIPUS, 


Creo. of what? I'll not deny the thing I know. 65 


OEdip. That if Tirefias had not join'd with you 
In envious Counſel, and complotted Slander, 
He had not tax'd me with the Blood of Laizs ! 
Creo. You beſt can tell, if he have own'd as much: 
But now let me have room to queſtion you. 70 
|  OEdjp. Go on; you cannot make me an Aſſaſſin. 
:Creo, Is not my Siſter Partner of * _ 
. OEdip. Tis Loma __ yo 
Creo. mw — And with der, in equal Sway, 


You rule the Land of Ter ? 
© OEdI. oo — So large her Pow'r, 


She.need but wiſh, and in that Wiſh command. 75 
- Crev. And I, with both, enjoy the Thirds of Pow't ? 


1 5 r Ay, there thy fpecious Friendſhip — _ 


feſt, 
And Treach'ry, Wy abhorr d Ambition blaze! 


Cra. Not fo, if you with Reaſon weigh the point; 


Knock at your Breaſt, and ask your conſcious Heart, 


If-it would chuſe a Crown 'poſſeſs'd with Fear, 

Rather than hold the ſame degree of Pow „ 

Aud fleep in Eaſe and unmoleſted Safety. 

My Soul feels not ſo wild a Luſt of Rule, 

As to prefer the empty Name of King 8); 
To truly Regal Sway. No modeſt Spirit 3 
But muft prefer the bliſsful downy State. 

So now from thee 1 all the Sweets enjoy, 
Preheminence could yield: Nay, if I reign'd, 
Perhaps the ſtrict neceſſity of Pow'r 90 
10 1 Might 
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King of THEBES. — _ 


Might drive me on ſome Ads I moſt abhorr'd. | 
How then can Royalty have greater Charms | 
Than equal Rule, without the Thorns of Empire ? ö 
bear not ſo deprav'd an Appetite, 

As not to prize the Good, which bears its Gain. 95 


0 Now Dignity and Pleaſure flow around me, 
All court th Advantage of my exalted State * ; 
And making me their Advocate to you, | S 
Thro' my Addreſs hang on the Royal Ear, : 


And have their Wiſhes crown'd! Shou'd I then quit 100 


Theſe real Bleſſings for a painful Gewgaw ? ; 

Who hunts a falſe Ambition is not wiſe : 

5 For me, I never hearken'd to its Lure, ' 2 

Nor would affiſt the Man that would purſue it. 4 

It farther you require to be convinc'd 105 

From Delphi be reſoly'd; ask of the Gd. : 

; If 1 aright his Oracle reported: | v3 | N 

And if you find I have complotted ___ ul : 

Againſt you with Nireſias, let me fal. 8 | 

Not by your Suffrage only, but my own,  — 119 

But for a light ungrounded Jealouſy, - "1 
Hold me not diſaffected to your Throne. 10 


It is not juſt to cenſure Men at random, 

5 And of their Faults or Virtues raſhly judge: 
For lightly to diſplace a worthy Friend, 115 
Is *gainſt our ſelves to turn the murth'ring Sword. 
And diſpoſſeſs our Souls. Time muſt determine, | 
Time only can the virtuous Man declare ; 


0 But a ſhort Day unmasks the ſhallow Villain | : 
ht AN „ Chor. 
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Chor:. Well has he ſpoke; O ſacred Sir, We 
Raſh Errors: For. unſafe is ſudden Wiſdom. 
Okdip. If ſudden Snares are laid to catch 9 Life, 
J muſt as ſwiftly guard againſt the Danger : | 
For if Prevention fleep, the active Train 
Will work its Ends, and frulkgts my Revenge. "Xe 
Creo. Poſt thou attempt to chaſe me from the Land? 
OEdip. No; for Iwould not have thee ſcape, but dye, 
Creo. When you can ſhew that I deſerve my Death. 
5 OEdip. Still art thou inſolent, perverſe and ſtubborn? 
Creo. Becauſe I ſee thee take 3 Coun- 
ſels. „ | | 139 


OE dip. ee neee for _ ſelf. 


Creo..l!A— eee commands 
Thou ſhould'ſt as equally: conſult for me. 

OEdip. But thou haſt been a Traytor. | 

Creo. 1 — How if you | 


In jealous Thought have only coin'd me ſuch ? 


OEdip. Still Ie a Manarch's. nw to rule thy 
82741 Fate. VO Tit 2 1135 

Creo. No lawleſs Rishi o'er me, aPrinee, axthou art, 

OEdip. Thebes ! Thebes ! | 

Creo. — likewiſe have a "I in Thebes. 

Chor. Be calm, my Princes; See, in happy t time 
Royal Jocaſta from the Palace comes; NA 
Whoſe Preſence muſt allay this hot Debate. 143 
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NN OEvrivs; erbe, and! Cowes” ge 
Joc. Ye wretched Men; wherefore is all this Rage? 


x = ALE 


| Why is Diſſenſion kindled ines 002 
Do you not bluſh, when all the Land is fick, 1 
Fo quarrel, and f indulge a private Grief? 195” 


Retire, my Lord ; and; Creon, quit the place; 4 0 


Let us not aggravate A light” Diſtreſs, 14 907 10 oh 
And ſwell it to a Storm. 1 i \ 855 on. 
Creo. — - Siſter, the King „ 2 

- Is pleas d t inforce me to a rigid Choice ; e 5 


Or to forſake the Land, or ſtaying Die. 
OEdip. I urge it: | Joraſta, 1 have found him 90 
Practiſe againſt my Life, my" Fame, and Honbur. 


Cre. Let me not proſper, Gods I but fall accurſt, 


If e er I had a Thought of what you tax me !- 1 
Joc. O by the heav 'nly Pow rs, my Lord, believe him; 
Let the great Gods he has invok d, and me. 1 f 
And theſe our Friends be Vouchers of his Prath:** 
Chir. My Liege, let us intreat you to be can. 


* GEdip. What ! Would ſt thou have me fervilely gabe 


Chor. Regard the Man whom Folly never yet 


| Seduc'd to raſh Miſdeeds; and who, but now, 160 
Has call'd the Gods to witneſs to his Faith. 


Rae 4.8 Doſt know what thou would'ſt have? 


TG. — : J do, my Lord. 
C 5, | OEdip. 


| 34 OE D {iP £94 Sz" 
OEarp. What ist? 


Char. Not with Diſhonour to diſcard 


A truſty Friepd, upon a light Suſpicion. 20 


OEdip. Be certain, what thou urgeſt pives me 15 165 


To inſtant Death, or Baniſhment from Theber. 
bor. No, by the ſacred and all- ſeeing Sun: 

So let me be forſaken by all Friends, 

And hated by the unaſſiſting Gods; 


Feel all the dire Extremes of ſharp Affliction, 170 


If.t- would urge it on a Thought like that. 
But oh! the Sorrows of the ſuff ring. Land 
Sit heavy on my Soul: and in your Diſcord 


The Wounds of Thebes are rent, and bleed afreſh. 


OEdip. Do what you will: if OEdipus muſt fall, 25 


Or in Diſhonour be expell d the Land; 3 
Yielding:to you, I run the delprate Hazard: 


For Him, where -e er he goes, my Hate purſues. | 


Creo, Rigid Compliance | Where would end this Hate, 


Wert thou to give a looſe to frantick Paſſion ? 180 


Nature, like thine, is to it ſelf a Burthen. | 
- .OEdip. Wilt thou not then depart and give me Peace? 
reo. 1805 and from this Moment I renounce | 
All Tyes of Blood, Faith, or Allegiance to thee: 


* my e. wall ill be Cron. 53 
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ACT III. Scene W. 4 


OR Jocasrh, and Cuon us. 


Chor. My royal Miſtreſs, will you not perſuade 
Your troubled Lord to ſeek Repoſe within ? | 
Foc, Yes, when I have enquir'd his Cauſe of Anguiſh. 
Chor. IIl- grounded Rumors kindled up Unkindneſs, 
And cauſeleſs Accuſations vex d their Souls. 190 
Joc. Did mutual Provocations feed Difſenfion ? 
Chor. Too much, I fear. 
Joc. — What Terms RP PEA roſe? 
Chor. O, let the private Perturbation ceaſe, 
The Griefs of Thebes will take up all our Souls. * 
OEdip. Take heed, old Man, how thou diſturb ſt my 
Mind 195 
Nor with Negleck look on thy King's Afficions 
Chor. How have my Words giv'n way to a Diltruſt 2 
Have I not labour'd to diſcloſe my Breaſt ? | 
O! I muſt bid adieu to Senſe and Reaſon, 
When I the Royal OEdipus neglet. | 808 
Thou, when poor Thebes lay gaſping, half deſtroy d, 
Didſt from the Gripe of Ruin ſnatch her back, «x ö; 
And raiſe her up to Life: So would'ſt thou now, 
If it might he, reſtore the fainting State. 
Joc. Let me conjure you by the Gods, my Lord, nod! 
Diſcloſe the fatal Cauſe of your Reſentments. 
W TH tell thee (for in Thee my Cares are centred). 
Eq What 
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36 O DP US, 

What Treaſons Creon had devis'd againſt me. 

Joe. Ay, tell. me, if you know that he was. vile. | 
OEdip. He ſays, Iam the Murtherer of Lains. 210 
Joc. Spoke it he from Himſelf,” or as he heard? 
OEdip. He had ſuborn'd the Prophet to the Lye; 

And practiſes on ev ry Tongue in Thebes 


To ſpread the ſame deteſted Defamation. . , 
Joc. Think on't no more, my Lord, but lit to me, 215 


And learn a Truth, of which J thall produce + 


A noted Inſtance, that no Mortal Pow'r 

Can certainly devine 'of things to come. 
Laius had once an Oracle (but whether . 
Glv'n by the God, ar by bis Prieſts, I know w not 220 
That from a Son to ſpring from him and me, 

Twas in the Fates that he ſhould meet his 3 
Yet him, as Fame reported, Robbers flew C- | 
Whiere three Ways met. The dreaded Son, when born, 
Ber the third Night deſcended on his Cradle; 223 
Was, with a a Cord bor d thro” his Infant „ 
Giv'n out to be expos' d on ſame bieak Mountain. 


Thus were Apollo s Menaces o erthrown ; 7 £ 
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The guilty Infant could: not bye to Kill. N 
His Sire, :0r Tajws dread the,threatned Fate. 2030 
Yet Oracles had firmly doom'd his Murther: 2110 11 
Therefore, my Lord, mind not their dle fenen. 


What Heav'n has in his Wiſdom ſaid, Shall be, 
Hiro performing Hand with Eaſe fullfils. 
OEdip. Fatal Fordſta! 10, ih Werds have mid 235 


8 1 3 ſhattes'd all my. Soul. . . 
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Joc, What new Commotion heaves thy troubled Breaſt ? 
OEdip. Methoughts I heard as ſay, Laius was ſlain 


Where three Ways met.- en CLEA 
30. —ĩr (VBus — For 0 Report was current; 
And holds the ſame. 80 e 
OEdip. - But fay, e lyes the place, 240 


In which this moſt accurſed Act was done? 
Joc. In Phocis, where the triple-cleaving. Roads — 
Unite from thenee, from, Delphi, and from Daulia,, A 

OEdip. How long is t ſince 338 | 


E. 901 12H 
Joc. — — The Tidings, came to Thebes, ; ; 
But juſt e'er you arriv d and ſay; d' the State. 245 


OEdip. Immortal Gods! what do your Pow' rs intend ? 
Joe. But whyt theſe. Starts, and ſudden Thought, my | 

Lord? FREE * 
OEdip. Enquire not yet, but tell me ot this Laing; 


What was his Mien, his Stature, and his Age 1 


Joc. Big made; and Time had * 0 er- noy d his 

Head; WT Xe E 
In Features not unlike. my 8 Ae mary” 

OEdip. Wretch that I am! How ignorantly rath, 
Hare 1 denounc' da Curſe upon my ſelf! _ 

" Foc. "Or fright me not, my Lord; Jour Looks i are, 
WW wild. 8 N 13: 40 2 

OEdip. Alas f 1 fear the Prophet bels too Much 255 
But one thing yet remains to clear my Doubs. 

Joc. I tremble,” yet will anfwer what 1 know. 

o. Did he go forth in private, chinly follow d: 
Or Hxe bimfelf, mercled With-a Guard? A "ag (nc tf, 


: * 
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8 DPD 
Joc. They were in all but Five, his Herald One; 26⁰ 
And Lais fingly in his Chariot rode. r 
OEdip. O murth' ring Demonſtrations! one thing more; 
no brought che News. ef hisDifafter back ? 
Joe. One of his Foll' wers, who efcap' 4 'uohurt. 
Ep. And does be Rl attend our Court and Ser- 
ee. Shoes 265 
Joe. No; But returning with the fatal Ne ems, 
And ſeeing you fix d on his Maſter's Throne, 
He took me by the Hand, and humbly beg d 
I would difmiſs Him to ſome Rural Office; 
That he but rarely might be ſeen in Thebes. 270 
I granted his Requeſt; for that and more | 
Was due to his Deſerts and faithful Service. 
OEdip. Give Orders that he do attend us ſtrait. 
Joc. He ſhall be ſent for; but for what, my Lord? 


 OEdip. Im haunted with bad Fears, Things have been 
ſaid 25 
Diſturb me, and 1 "aſt be ſatisfied. 


Joc. Well, he ſhall come; But may I not have ave 


| To aſk what Cares torment your anxious Mind? 


OEdip. Since you have giv'n Aſſurance to my Hopes, 


I will diſcloſe my Pain; for oh! Focaſla, _ 280 


Where can I reſt my Sorrows but on thee? 


Know, Polybus of Corinth was my Sire ; 


My Mother Merope, of Dorian Extract: 


Il at their Court in high account was held © 
As Son, and eldeſt Subject: till it happen d, 285 


© (A Chance, that miniſtred to my —— 
Becauſe 
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King of THABABR. 
Becauſe my Bearing gave no Scope to Slander;) 
That, at a Banquet, one, o'er-wrought with Wine, 
In the blunt rudeneſs af hi Cups reproach' d me, 
And ſaid, 1 was not Native ene ee e ©: "296 
But only an adapted Heir of Cn 12702 
The matter gall'd me much; and al che Kight / 
I ftruggled hard to keep Difquiet .down':: 
Till the next Morn, I to my royal Parents 
Diſclos'd the thing that chaf d ane; They nefented 95 
The fland'rous Words, and rated the bold Dratikard. 
Now, tho“ their xind Indulgence pleas d me much 1 
Yet the Surmiſe ſunk deep into my Breaſt, 
And feſter'd all within; therefore unknown — _— 
To them, I journey'd' to the Pynbian Dome 30 
To caſe my doubting Heart; but the harſh:God, 


Dumb and regardleſs to the thing I ſought, 


Denounc'd a Series of undreaded Horrors: 

That I was doom'd with Inceſt to pollute | 

My Mother's Bed, and'thence produce a Race 3og 

Should ſtartle Nature: Next, t'increaſe my Guilt, 

I with my Father's Blood ſhould ftain my Soul. 

With the fierce Threats alarm'd, I from that Hour 

Made from the Stars that pointed my known Courts 

To the Corinthian Land; and fled t avoid gyro 

The black Accompliſhment of ſuch Predictions. 

But, flying, I approach'd that place of Guilt, 

In which, you faid, your King and Husband fell. 

There, O Jocaſta, I muſt tell thee all, 

Scarce enter d I the triple-wending Road, 
i 2 


E'er Jan Herald met; and cloſe behind © | 
A Man, moſt like to him thou haſt deſcrib'd, 
Drawn in a Chariot: When, th'officious Hind | 
That rode before the Carr, and/next his Matter, 
Strove forcibly to rob me of the Path. 32120 
Stung with th Affront, I truck: the forward "a 
And keeping onward, the inrag'd old Man ' 
Twice on my Head laſn d with his, rowel' _ | 
Not fo my unper forming Paſſion dally d, : 
But, with: my Staff, dealing a furious Blow 3 
I feld him headlong: from! bis Seat Bache 
And then upon his Folb wers wwreak d wp Vengence, 
Now if the dire Reſemblance of the Fat 
Determine this for Taius, does there live . Stabil! 
On Fartha Wertch mere hated amongſt Men? 330 
Or more th. Ahomination of the Gods? 
For neither : Foreigners, nor Tehans born 
Muſt in their hoſpitable Domes receive me: 
Or greet me with a Word of ſoft Smart 3 
But thruſt from ev'ry Roof, I muſt endure 335 
The Burthen of that Curſe my ſelf ane BY 
Then have: I with Pollution wrong' d the Bed 
Of him E:flew ? O the redoublæd Horror!!! 
Am J not all ont Stain 2 En if I ffn 
It muſt be ſtill, in Bàniſhment, from home; 340 
No, never. muſt I that lov'd Soil reviſit, N 
Leſt my fell Hands ſhould: do the deſtin ht | 
On Polybus, my! Father! Leſt Irn 


Wuh riotous Heat upon cis widaw:d Queep,... 12 2 


214 2 


King of THEBES. - 
And whore my Mother! Who that dares to cenſure, 345 
But muſt on Fate, and on th' unequal Gods, 
say all the Guilt, and OEdipus acquit? 
Let me not, O ye ſacred Pow'rs of Heav' n! 
20 Let me not ſee the Day, but rather periſh, 
Be ſnatch'd from Earth, than live to be o'erwhelm'd 3 50 
With Shame and unſupportable Pollution! | 
Chor. My Lord, we feel the Burthen of your Feats 
But till they're better grounded, hope the beſt. 
25  OEdip. Alas! my Friends, all my reſerves of Hoye 
Are fix'd on what this Herdſman ſhall report. 355 
2 Joc. What have you puppy TOE comes, my 
Lord? 
OEdIp. 1 III tell thee, Love; if he but hold the Tale 
zo heard from thee, then all my Cares are huſh'd. 
Joc. What pleaſing Circumſtance did I produce i 
OEdip, Thou ſaid'ſt, that he. reported Lass fell 360 

By Robbers ; if he Rill aſſert + Number © © 

Concern'd in the Aſſault, then Jam fafe. _— 
(For One, and Many, makes a wide“ Diftinion 9 
But if a ſingle Hand deftroy'd' the King, 1 8 
My Guilt is manifeſt, and Ruin follows! 8 365 

Joc. Be certain his Relation anſwer'd mine: , 

Nor will he dare retract from a Report . 
40 Which hot ! only, but al Thebes have heard. : OR 
but ſhould he deviate from its firſt Contents. 

Yet Laius Death, my Lord, will ſtill be wide 370 
From what the God foretold, that he ſhould periſh 
Beneath a Son of mine: For that poor Infant, 
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42 OZDIPUS, 


To diſappoint Prediction, was deſtroy'd. 
Wherefore, for what the Oracles have menac'd, 

Loſe not a Thought in ſearch of Certainty. 975 
 OFajp.. Right, my Jocaſta; yet forget not, Love, 

But ſend and ſummon this ſame Fellow hither. 

Joc. With all Diſpatch, but, good my Lord, retire; 
Jocaſta will not put a Thought in Act, With 
That is not n to her OEd ss. 380 ¶Lhe 


ACT he — HS V. 


ST nd {1611 f OWL: 
© may it ever be my Fate, | 
Juſtly thoſe ſacred Truths to rate; . F 
And thoſe bleſt Laws that have their Riſe Or 


From Wiſdom, lodg'd above the Skies. 25 
Thoſe, which th Olympian King alone „5 
Dittates from his eternal Throne, ED, 
(Unlike to thoſe weak Mortals frame,) 
Live unaboliſh'd, ſtill the ſame ! 

Sprung from the God, replete with heav'nly Fire, 

They baſſte T, ime, and keep their Strength entire,” 3090 
The Tyrant, and illegal Man | 
From Pride, and raſh Contempt. began; © 


King of THEBES, 
Pride and Contempt that lift him high 
O'er Mountains of Impiety ; 
Till plac'd aloft he duxled grows, 
And in his Fear his Hold foregoes. 
O! may the City's Cares ſucceed, 
Nor envying Fates their Search miſlead. 


WT 


With ardent humble Pray'rs the Gods Il move; 


e Gods ſhall ſtill my kind Protec tors prove. 


: | 
IH. 


But whoe'er in Word or Deed 
Does from the ſacred Laws recede, 
No divine Reſentments fearing, 
Nor the hallow'd Shrines N 3 
If licentions Eafe beguile bim, 
If diſhoneſt Gains defile him, 
If he purſues corrupting Pleaſure, 
Or graſps at unpermitted T; Treaſure, 


Some rigid Dosm his Guile „ evtahi - Fats 


5 Elſe who hereafter ttt prod * 
The Sallies uf hir impious S, * 
If no avenging — fre 


The Triumphs of the difſolute, + 5 
Tis time %) infixufliut Choirs 1. mute. 
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Let miſtaking Zeal no more 
The Truth of Oracles adore ; 


415 
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44 OED IPU'S, 


No more to th Lycian Temples preſſ "gs > 


Or th Olympian God addreſi mg, 
If Apollo do not right bim 


On the impious Doubts, that" flight hin : N 


But thou, Eternal Jove | that beareſt * 
Rule univerſal; if thou heareſt 
The dire Negleft, avenge thy Son. 
For all th Oraclous Truths of old, 
That were to wretched Laius told, 
Have loſt their Credit and Renown, 

Apollo's Honours ſink apace, 
And all the Deity es Hate 4 
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ACT Tv. 3 : 38 


Jocasra and CHonvs. £ 
mind 5 
ith Incenſe, and theſe Chaplets to attone, | 


and ſupplicate the bleſt Celeſtial Pow'rs. . 
For OEdipus, oppreſt with many Cares, 


Diſtracts his anxious Soul: nor, like a Man _ 5 5 5 


Furniſh'd with Wiſdom and ſuperior Realon, 15 
Collects, or rates the preſent by the vat; 
But hangs on ey Ty ghaſtly Tale of Horror. 
Nor has Admoniſhment reliev d his Mind; 


* 
* 


But Pray rs and friendly Comforts been rej Jected. + ro | 


Therefore to thee, 0 Lycian King, „ 

To thee, thou next Redreſs!'T humbly bend, 
And beg a Deprecation of his Sorrows. 

For all the State fickens in his Diſtreſs, 


And like a Ship, rob d of ber Pilot, mourns. 1 15 


2 


i | 
12 \ { E Rey' rend Heads of Thebes. LA have e deter, 


The Palace of the royal ©Edipus # 
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46 OE DIPUS, 


Acr W. 8. II. 


2 * *Joras ra A en and. Crorrs; 
ore Can you inſtruct a Stranger, Sirs, to find 


Or rather, where himſelf is to be found? 
Chor. Within this regal Dome the King reſides, 
Arid thither is retir'd: But this fair Dame 20 


Is call'd his Wife, and Mother of his Children. N 
Aeſſ. Bleſſings upon her! and ſurrounding Joys 
Still glad the dwelling of his Royal Conſort ! > 
Foc. The like. Proſperities return on thee, . 
The juſt Reward of thy fair omen'd Speech! 25 Fo 
But ſay, what Cauſe of Moment brought thee hither? Fo 
Meſſ. Joy to this Houſe: and its Imperial Lord: | 
Joc. What Joy doſt thou infer, and whence deſcending? 15 
Aeſſ. From Corinth, Lady; but, in brief, I bring Thy 
Pleaſures corrected by a gentle Sorrow. ke 
Joc. What are they? Speak, inform my goubting Mind. 
Me.. The Ifthmos (as I heard on my Departure) 8 
Deſign t elect your OEdipus their King. | hr 
Joc. Does not old Polybus ſtill govern there? _ 
Meſſ. The good old King reſts in his peaceful Tomb. 35 0; 
Joc. What ſay'ſt thou, Stranger? Is the Monarch dead? I J 
Meſſ. If I deceive you take my forfeit Life. A 
Joe, Fly, Gift as Thought 1 Inform my royal 9 


Lord [To her Attendant. 
| I have 


* 


King of THEBESs. 


have a Secret will revive his Soul. 
), where are all th Oraculous Terrors naw,, 40 


5 


; and where the Faith we owe them? Scar'd by Vrifles, 
My Lord, in Exile, left his native Land. | 
avoid the Guilt of murth'ring. Polybus : 

Who ill is dead, tho' OEdipus was abſent. 


m hehe why heh er ehrebs 
"ATT" IV. SCENE nr.” .- | 2 


OEprpus, 13 MESSENGER, and Conn 115 
OEdip. Deareſt Jocaſia O my Heart's ſweet. Plea» 
ſure ! | 45 
Why haſt thou call — forth, to 3 intent? 2 | 
Joc. To liſten to this Man, and from his Words 
Iro learn th Importance of Qrac'lous Bugbears. | 
OEdip. Who is the Stranger 2 And what pes 
bears he? | 
Joc, He comes from FAB bent to let thee know 50 
Thy Father Polybus no longer lives. ; 
OEdip. What ſay chou Ha! n 1 Meſige * 
Friend. 2 
Meſſ. If Confirmation on my Words depends, 3 
Be ſatisſied, my Lord, He is no more. | 
| OEdip. Fell he beneath ſome Traytor's guileful Hand, 55 
or yielded to the Rage of harſh Diſtempers? 
| ef Death need but lay his leaden Mace on Age, 
And Slumbers follow | 
—— — Then he dy d of Sickneſs? 


T 2 


Meſſ. Gently decaying; and born down with Years, 
Okdip. O ye great Gods! _ ſhould the World, 
| Jocaſta, 1 3 C OM 60 
| Run madding after Prophecies we" Fate, 
| From whiſp' ring Altars, or from cackling Birds; 
| When theſe -vain Babblers, giving Fear th Alarm. 
| 
' 


Preſag'd that I was doom' d to kill my Father? 
Aud yet he dy'd, and T have ſtill been here; (. 
FE Diſtant from him, and guiltleſs-of his Fate: | 
| Unleſs the Sorrow of his abſent Son 

* Haften'd his End; for ſo he dy'd by Me! 
So, Polybus is ſlain! and with him dye 
= Th'important and accompliſh'd Oracles ! £20 oh 
| | Joc. Was T1 not then a Prophet? 5— 


OEfdip. ee Oh! thou wert; 
But Fears and Prepoſſeſſions ſway d my Soul. 

Joc; Shake off th'uncaſie Gueſts for ever now. 
OEdip. Muſt I not dread th Embraces of a Mother? 
| 28 Joe. What has the Man to fear whom Fate o' er- rules?) 
1 When Foreſight cannot aid, but oft deceives , 
| 'Tis beſt to live as thoughtleſs as we may. 

You muſt not labour with imagin'd Inceſt : 

Men oft have in their Sleep enjoy'd their Mothers; 
Vet ſhaking off the guilty Dream with Night, 80 
Laugh'd at the Coinage of fantaſtick Slumbers. 
OEdip. I. might We al n. if 120 who 
- bore me | 1116 ä 
| Were not in being ; but as yet RF tes,” 
Tho thou wert all Perſuaſion, I muſt fear. 


3 1 * 3 Joc. 


1d, 


75 


301 


10 


06, 


Ling of THEBES. 49 
Jon Your Father's Death pleads ſtrongly Bainſt your 
Fears. 85 
OEdip. But Mother 8 Life awakens new D iſtruſt! 
Meſſ. Who is this Object of your Fears, my Lord? 
- OEdip. Why, Merope, old Man; late the _—_ Wife 
Of Polybus — | 
Meſ.. But whence theſe Fears of her? 
OEdip. Becauſethe God has threatned ugly Horrors. 90 
Meſſ. May I enquire th Import of his Predictions? 
OEdip. Thou may'ſt. The ſcaring Oracle foretold 
That I was doom'd to ſpill my Father's Blood, 
And with inceſtuous Arms embrace my Mother : 
For this I have eſtrang'd my ſelf ſo long 8 
From fatal Corinth: Happily, I hope; Te 


Tho' ſweet it be to dwell beneath the Smiles, 


And taſte the Comforts of paternal Fondneſs. 
Meſſ. Was this the Cauſe of your Retreat from Coriath 2 
OEdip. T'avoid the Guilt of Parricide, my Friend. 100 
 Meſſ. What if my coming ſet you free, my Lord, 
And diſpoſſeſs theſe Peace-diſturbing Cares? 
OEdip. Thus ſhall the Arms of Gratitude be ftretch'd 
To claſp thee to mY Boſom. — _ | 
. "Mefſ. » — Sure I came 
T'invite you to a glad return to Corinth. 1058 
OEdip. Oh! never, whilſt I have a Parent there. 
Meſſ. My Lord, your jealousFears o erbear your Reaſon. 
OkEdip. In what? For Heav'ns $ ſweet fake A "up 
Errors. 
Mefſſ. If you on theſe accounts dedine our Land. 
D OE dip. 


—— etna, 


FO | co D 1P. US, 
ORdip. I tremble leſt che God fulfil his Threats. 110 

| Mefſ. Leſt you commit an Outrage on your Parents! > 
QEdip. Ay, that, old Man, hirn me conſtant 

Anguiſh. 

5 Meſ. But are not your Suſpicions light andgroundles? 
OEdip, How, if I am their Son? — _ ; 
Meſſ. nm — — — — But. Polybus 5 


Was dot i in Blood akin, to you, my Lord N15 


OK. What ſay'ft thou, Man? "Why; * he not 
beget mes? WT 
- Meſſ, No more can I did. 5 
Op. — — Em Could he be "_ Father, 
And not beget mes x 
AMET — ——— Sir, inde he did. not. 
OEdip. Why did he then vouchſafe to call me Son? 
Meſſ. He, as a Gift, reeeiv'd you from theſe Hands. 1 20 


- * ld And 10rd me, raul received from other's 


Hands? | 
.Aefſ. His Fondneſs from his want atof Children follow „ 
OEdip. And was I: bought, a Preſent for your King? 
Or from your Children cull'd to this Promotion? 
Ae ſſ. J found you in Cithærouis woody: Vales. 125 
O Edip. What Cauſe had led y ou- to- chat lonely Place? 
"Meſſ. I there preſided o'er the Mountain Herds. | 
OoEdip. Didſt thou frequent ĩt as an Hireling Shepherd? 
Mefſ.' Bleſt was my Service that I-refcu'd you! 


op. From what Misfortune? What oppreſſing : 


Danger? 130 
Meſſ. PHO Feet bear Witneſs to thy Suk⸗ : 
f rings. G OW | 


King of Wi wmzs: F 
-©84;p.-O ! you have to my tortur d Soul a 
Tue Men ry of that antiquated Sorrow! 
Ale. I loos d you from the painfub feſf ning Cotds. | 
OEdip.: O dire * ern 11 ſuf- 
fer ! | i 15] vi,:9Kd 
Aron vas: en fragingss d. 
- \DEdip. Say, did my Sire or Mother uſe me thus? 
AMeſſ. I know not; he, who brought you, beſt can tell. 
OEdip. Did you receive ne * O Hands, 
Or found yon me your felf 2. F 9) 

Meſſ. = — — - My: Lord, 1did 1 not; 140 
Another. Herddman to my Care bequeath'd:you. : 
OEdip. Canſt thou remember who that other was ? 
Ae. He was reputed one of Laius Servants. 

OEdip. Of him, who late poſſeſs d the Theban Throne? 

4 The fame: He tended on the Monarch's Herds. 145 
p -OEdip. Does he yet live 2. May I hehold his Face? 
_*Mefſ, Vou of the Land can beſt inform the King. 
OEdip. If any preſent have e' er ſeen the Man, 
| The'Shepherd whom. he peaks of, either here | 
In Thebzs, br 6n Gur Paſtures, teach me, Sirs* © © 10 
+ The Time demands Nyack maſt bezfound. 

Chor, Doubtleſs, my Lord, 'tis he you mn but now ; 
That beg'd' to be diſmiſsd and lives reti d: 

But your Jocaſta beſt can guide us here. | 
OEdip. Canſt thou inform us, Love, if it be him 155 
This Man intends, whom we but now have ſummon'd2 
Joe. Whom can he mean? O give not "a 1 head] 
To freſh * Diſiraſts, or credit raſh Surmiſe. 40 


„ | OEdip 


Sz OEDIPUS, 
_ ©Fdjp. Forbid it, Heav'n, when I have trac d ſo far, 
That I ſhould: ceaſe, e er I my Birth have found. 160 
Joc. Now, by the Gods, if you regard your Life 
Or After-Peace, renounce the vain. Enquiry : | 
Already I am fick of heavy Cares. 
. - OEdip. Tho' I am found a Slave in three Deſcents 
T will not reflect on thee; fear not, Focaſla. 165 
Joc. Let me conjure you to forego your purpoſe. 
:OEdijp. Not till I am reſolv'd in ev'ry Doubt. 
Joc. I have my Reaſons, Sir; and counſel well. 
- - DEdip. Counſel is Poiſon that controuls my Will. 
Joc. Oh! OEdipus, my much unhappy: Lord! 170 
O may ſt thou ne'er diſcover who thou art ! Ez 
OkEdip. Go ſome, and bring this Herdſman to me PO. 
| But let Her ſtill boaſt of Her high Deſcent. - 
Foc. O fatal Monarch! —But I can no more? 


'Tis _ 1 en of our n Sorrows. 175 ; 
1 Jocaſta haſty. 


erer edu 0 


AC IV. SER IV. 


3 OEpt9vs, nnen and 3 * 

| Chor. Why is the Queen, my Royal Lord, retir'd 
With ſuch diſorder d Speed, and inward Sade? 3 
Alas! I tremble leſt ſome dire Event mad 4 
| Enſue from her conceal d Diſtreſs of Soul. e 


2 rn Let her high aps have mays 21 Rand reſoly'd,180 4 
However | 


— — EEO IIOns, if U 
- A 2 — — —— 
* — — — 
* , ” 
” * 


King of TurBEs. 73 
However mean, to ſearch my Parents out: 
Perhaps the fears, leſt ſome ignoble Houſe 
Should claim my Birth, and ſhock her Female Pride. 
But looking on my ſelf as Fortune's Son, 
I triumph in her Gifts, and can diſdain 185 
The Infamy of a Plebean Lot. | 
The Goddeſs may diſpoſe her future Son; 
And Time that made me Great reduce my Grandeur. 
Since 1 have gone ſo far, In not deſiſt, | 3 | 
Till 1 have trac'd my dark Original. 190 


Chor. If 1 foreſee the Will of "I 
By the Regent of the Skies, Jy 
E're the Morrow's Sun ariſe, 
Thou, Cithæron, ſhalt relate, 5 
hence our OEdipus aroſe; - 15g 
And all the Honours of his Birth diſcloſe, ob HERES 
Then ſhall our futurt eon r . 
And ring to Heav'n Cithzron's Name; 


Cithzzron! whence the lovely Tidings cam. 
Thou, Phoebus, didft the Search inſpire; 1 200 
Qh ! fallt thy bleſt Deſire. ' | 


What. Famer Divine * thee, Son, 
Mhat fair Nymph. of heav'nly Race, 
Suff ring Mountain Pan's Embrace, 
Bearing mee, the: Theft did owne 205 
For all Cliffs: and ſteepy Heights : 
Are ſacred to the rural God's Delights. | | 
| D 3, Did 


* 
4 *» 


=. OE B T Us, 


Did Bacchus, or did Hermes rwe 
Some Helieonian Nymph to prove, 
And flamp'd thee in the, Hour ef yielding ue, 210 
For Bacchus aft the Dryads court, ö“ 
Ae with blooming Beauty os IT; 


Fr If I from Circumſtance d diltant View 
May gueſs, my Friends, the Shepherd we have ſought 
Now meets our Eyes: A long and ſuiting Age 215 
Warrants my Thoughts, and ſays it muſt be He. 

+ Befides that thoſe, who lead him to our Preſence, 


— — — 


I know to be my Servants. Thou perhaps 
FHaſt elſewhere ſeen him, and canſt better tell me: 
Chor. My Lord, be certain chat I knOw this Man 220 
Was one of Laius's moſt faithful Herdſmen. ,. 
. QEdip. Say, my Corinthian Friends is this he Man 


Your late Diſcourſe: concern' a 
| tis he. 


ACT Iv. Scent 1. 


Okorros, MESSENGER, SyrvuBRD, ArruxvanTs, and 


Cneaaus. 
OE. Hear e nay, turn your W 
And anſwer me to What I ſhall demand? 227 


Did-you not once belong to Royal Lais 
Shep. I was his Servant, not a purchas d . 
But born and 1 . —_— Houſhold. 


vo i 4 


QE dip. 


% 
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King of THBBEs. 77 
ok. How didſt thou ſerve him? What was oy 
Employ 2? 
Shep. The grazing Buſineſs wie areal Care. 230 
OEdip. Where didſt thou rr tend thy num Tous 
Flocks ? ' | 
| Shep. On Mount Citheron; and the neighb'ring Lawtis. 
OEaip. Haſt thou not then ſomewhere beheld this Man ? 
cbeß. Whit Min, my Lord? _ | 
Ed. . This, who confronts thee here: 

Haſt thou not once been converſant with him? 235. 

Shep. I cannot charge my Mem'ry with his Knowledge. 
| Meſf. Tis not a Wonder, Royal Sir; but I, | 

By ſtrict Occurrences of ancient Date. 

Shall rowſe the laſt Remembrance of theſe Features, 

1 Know, his 'waken'd Soul muſt recollect, 2240 

That when on wide Citheron' s outſtretch' d Plains 

He o'er two Flocks preſided, 10 er One, 

Our Stations were moſt near; and we together 

From blooming Spring to- the decline of Autumn, 

Spent the long friendly Days: and when the chill 245 

Approach of Winter warn'd us in our Cotts 

To houſe the Herds, I to my private Fo!d 

Drove my ſmall Truſt, but he his larger Flocke 

In Laius. Coverts ſtabled. Speak, old Man, 

Was it not thus, or do I talk in Fables: E ; 250 
Sbeßp. Tho far remote in Time, ,l own the Truth. 
Aeſſ. Come on then; you remember, to my Care * 

An Infant you intruſted, and with Pray'rs 

Beſought me, as a Foſter-Child to rear it? > 

8 D 4. | Shes, 


. Shep.. Oh! Wherefore is that Circumſtance reviv'd ? 
Meſſ. This was that Infant, Friend, I took in Charge. 
Shep. Perdition choak thee ! Wilt thou not be ſilent 2 
OEdip. Forbear theſe Execrations, raſh old Man; 
Thou rather doſt deſerve to ſtand accurſt. 
Shep. Moſt Royal Maſter, how have Joffended? 260 £ 
OEdip. Why doſt thou not confeſs that Infant-Charge ? 
Shep. He does not know th Event of his raſh Queſtions, 
If fair Entreaties will not make thee ſpeak, | 
Force ſhall oblige thee. — 1 
| — — nn - Oh, for Mercy's ſake, 
| Do not with Tortures wound this Age-worn Body. 265 
| OFdip. Bring hither Irons; haſte; bind the trifling F 
4 Traytor. 
12 | Shep. O my diſtracting Thoughts! ! What wk I ſay? 
# ' -OEdip. Did you that Infant to his Hands deliver? 
4 _ Shep. I did; Would I had dy'd in that glad inſtant! 
„ OEdip. Slave, thou TT = unleſs thou Teak the 
17 + - 270 
S jͤbeß. Alas! my Lord, I faid 1 hve it him; 
| 3 OEdip. From whence * thou the nd ? Was he 
18 thy own? 150 
| Or didſt thou from ſome it's Hand receive him ? 
| | Shep. He was not. mine: I had him giv'n to me. ( 
5 wy From whence ? What e 2 "Which of our 


1 Subjects Hands? 5 1 = 4 
i Shes. O let me, by the ſacred Pow'rs "Re "ta 

| | Let me conjure you, Sir, preſs me no farther. | 
OEdip. Wretch, if I aſk thee once again, thou dy ſt. 


Shep. 


* 


King of TuzBts. 2 
| Shep, The Child was of the Family of Zaius. 
| OFdip.eBorn of ſome Slave, or of the Royal Line? 280 
Shep. Alas! What Horrors muſt I now diſcloſe ! 
oOkdip. And I be curſt to hear Vet hear I muſt. 

Shep. Twas ſaid to be the King's; but your Bale 
Can beſt unravel this myſterious Secret. 

OEdip. But did the give it thee? s? | 
Shep. — — She did, my Liege, 285 
OEdip. And to what End? | 
Shep. — — With Orders to deftroy. it. 
OEdip. What, her own Childe:-- .. 

— —.— — An Oracle of Dread. 
Foreran his Birth, and authoriz d his Doom. 


OE dip. As how? 
Shep. — T was ſaid, that he mould kill his Parents. 


OEdip. Why didſt thou then deliver it to him? 290. 

Shep. Compaſſion for the Child had ſtir d my Soul, 
Thinking he to ſome foreign Land would. bear it 
Far from its native Soil: But ke, it ſeems, 
Has ill preſerv'd, and rear'd it to Misfortunes: | 
For, oh! if thou art that once dreaded Infant, 295 
A guilty Fate hangs o'er thy wretched Head: 
OE dip. O curſed hour! Then all my Crimes are blown; 
O hated Light, I will no more behold thee! 
Who unpermitted ſtole into the World : 
Defil'd my Soul with ſacrilegious Murther, 300 
And plung'd unſeeing int' inceſtuous Horrors: 92 75 
[Exeunt OEdipus, Meſſenger, Shepherd and Attendants» 
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A GT IW.. 3 Mako. v. 
I ExoRvs. © 
Frail State of Man ! thy living Tot 1 Aue: 


He who to Fortune. ſpreads his Sails, 
And fipells with-her ſucceſs Hul Galer 
| Who, in opinion grown; is Great, 
Soon is becalm'd+and-drops rn - 
From thy Example, King, from thy Succeſs, 
And the ftrange-Viciſſitude, = +) 
alt ring The, I muſt malte 
Hue neter finrrrely dit a Morral-bleſs./ - 
Hou the buſte Voice of Fame 
Dis by end tows: Mori proclamm 
How ble! How mighty] ꝛuhen thy Su 5 
Did the voracious Mon er- Virgin kill, 
1 When from tha Ra vager thou FThebes diu free, 
F 1 emen eee een pan hee, 
1 Glad Supremacy purſuld la hes, 
f Nurple Pomp and Royalty. 
15 But who more wretched in thy — Stato? 
| 5 Who more. o'erwhelm'd in a. tempeſtuous Fate? 
| *. . Spent and. oer-lahour d with inherent Moe? 


; Reit Laß and Pollution vear ow. down :. 
=. | 


ite nothingy or «a*Shadow's Dream: 


Ki O OEdipus ! How great, how ziel but now /: | 
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335. 


320- 


Kg rug Ents 


The nuprial Bed, that bel the Father and the Son! 325 


Hiw could the injur d Bid ſo long 
In Silence bear the Fathers Wrong? 
Ali ſeeing 1 "Time thi" latent Guilt reveals, 
And the unlicensd Match repeals : . 
At once an Huzbant end 4 Son, 
Nature condemns the complicated One- 
offspring of Laius, woulu theſe Eyes 
Had never ſeen thy Miſeries; 
© To thy' Diſtreſs theſe Plaints I owe, 
And guſhing Tears unbidden flow : 
once I thy Glories view'd with glad Surprixe; 


— 


330 


337 


Now, ſtartled at thy Shame, I. downwards turn u 


Eyes. 


End-of the. Fourth ACT. 
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Of ev'ry Eye, the fatal Act was done; 


FE 8 


ACT v. Scexs x1 


Mazamcona pins? Rs 


What horrid Acts muſt pierce your wound- 


* 0 
ed Ears, 


And blaſt your Eyes! What Sending fell y your Breaſts, 
If Tabdacuss Houſe. ſtill claim your Care | 


Not all the Streams of fer, all the Waves 5 


Of Phaſis, can ſuffice to waſh away 
The rank Pollutions which this Roof infolds, 
And covers yet from Knowledge: But too ſoon 


The voluntary, yet compulſive Crimes 


Shall force their way to Eight, and ſtand diſclos' "4 10 


But Miſchiefs, that from willing pen flow, 
Still wound ae t. 


*% — 


Chor. — th = TIhs heat Diſt << 


We have already m—_— 0895880 u much: 


What dire Increaſe df Sdrtow doſt thou bring ? 
Meſſ. To keep your Pain no longer in Suſpence, IS 


Know, that divine Jocafta i is no'more. 


Chor. O wretched Queen! What Fae hath match. d 


thee from us? 
Mefſ. Her ſelf undid her ſelf; retir'd from View 


W 


Ye moſt honour'd Lords of wretched Thebes, | 


. a.i..eci.TÞ. 


. 


You ſhall be taught the Proceſs of her Fury. 
No ſooner had her wild and frantick Rage 
To the Imperial Chamber wing d her Feet, 
But on the Nuptial Bed ſhe threw her Body, 


And with her Hands tore off her lovely Hair. 21 


Thence, ſtarting up, flung to the jarring Door; 
And with ſhrill Voice call'd on her murther'd Laius: 
Reproach'd him with the Fate-forbidden Son 
By whom he fell; and left her widow'd Arms 


To be uſurp'd by Guilt, and claſp Pollution? 30 


Then wept the fatal Bed, that had produc'd her - 
An Huſband from an Huſband! that had bore 
Sons by her Son, the Fruits of impious Joys! 
What after follow'd, e er her Death I know not; 


For OEdipus, loud as the raging Seas, 38 


Burſt in upon us; call'd our Eyes from her, 

And faſten d em on his more portly Sorrow. 

While with long Strides he travers'd the wide Room, 
And with diſtemper'd Accents crav'd a Sword: 


Aſk'd for his Wife, his, and his Childrens Mother 1 40 ; 


Thus as he rav'd, whether ſome God inſpir' d, 
(For we, like Statues, dumb and ſpeechleſs ſtood ) 
But with an hideous Cry, as if poſſeſs d, 

He from the Hinges threw the ſtarting Doors, 

And to the inward Chamber forc'd his way: 48 
There we the wretched Queen aloft beheld- . 
Hanging, and ſtrangled with an hated Cord. 
Whom when he ſaw, he from his inward Soul 


Fetek· d 


King of THE IES. 61 
But as my Mem'ry ſerves to what I heard, : 
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Fetch'd a deep Groan, and flew-to break the Nooſe. 


Then, on the Hor, he daſhed his proſtrate Body, 50 


With all the Angniſh of diſtracted Sorrow. 

There, O the force of hortid Reſolution 

He, from the · Bxeaſt of his Jocaſta s Robes 
Tearing the golden ornamental- Hecks, 


With their ſteel'd Points dug at his ſaered — «1248 


Crying, he could no longer beat to ſee 

Her, his own Waes, or impious Deeds that caus'd em! 
But, that by!Datkneſs guarded from: all Crimes, 

He would hereafter baniſn and ſhut out | 
Each guilty Object; and impure Deſire. 60 
Thus, with repeated Clamours, he went on: 

And from their Seats wrench'd out the Balls of Light, 
Whoſe bleeding Strings ſtain'd all his mangled Face ; 
Not did alone a Stream of putrid Gore 8 


Follow the Wounds: but ſtrong and guſhing Show'rs 65 


Of red difcolour'd Tears drove down his Cheeks! 
Nor did a ſingle Sorrow urge his Hands; 
But for himſelf and Wife, himſelf he puniſh! 1 
Their Joys, their Triumphs, and their real Glories, 
That late inrich'd their Days, in one curſt Hour 70 
Are turn d to Groans, Deſtruction, Death, and Shame, 
And ev'ry Form of Ills, that Man can think of | 
Cho. How . did you leave the wretched Prince em ploy d? 
Meſſ, He cries aloud t have all the Portals open'd, 
That Thebes may ſee the cruel Parricide! ( 
Th inceſtuous Wretch that ſtain'd his Mother's Bed! 
With other horrid things I fear to utter. 


Then 


Rig r Ti kw &8) 

Then ſays; he muſt and will depart the:Land 3-- © 
Nor ſtay, in Thebes, accuritandi{elfidevoted 1' + 

But begs th Aſſiſtance of ſome leading Hand. 80 
For his Afflictions bew him to tte Eartũi!n 
But ſoft, you willibe Witness of his Anguiſfl!: 
The Doors are open d, and youſtrait- will ſee 
A piteous. object, that would melt the ſtern } 
Ange Breaſt of Hate to. ſoft-Compaſſion.. 85 | 


: ACT. V. " ian II. 1 


Toe Sckuk opens from the: Palace, and 8 OE di- 
pus led forth, with .his-Eyes blinded and bloody, The. 


Chorus range themſelves on each ſide of the Stage. 


7 


Opus and Chonus. 5 
Chor. O Sight of Woe! 0 dire Effects of GT g 
More rueful than theſe Eyes cer yet beheld! „ 1 
What Fury ſeiz d thee, moſt unhappy King ?. +” as 
What cruel Pow'rs have on thy former 11s | 
Heap'd new Diſtreſs, and loaded thee with Gries 50 
I Beyond the Limits of Calamity ? | f 
Alas! 'm wounded with thy ſtrong Amiaions.. ee a7 
Pve many things to ſay, "ſtruggling for Vent; e 
Many, my Soul. deſires to know of thee; 
But looking on thee, I my purpoſe loſe; | 95: 
Struck dumb with Fear and'Pity, — 
OEdip. O, my Heart! | 
0 wretched OEdipus 7 where art thou now? 


64 GEDA PU S,. 
Where do I wander? whither does the Voice 


Of my tumultuous Moan afcend unheeded ? go 
O my fair Fortunes, whither are you fled 2. _ 100 ä 
Chor. Sunk into dire, unutterable Horrors !. Ha 
OE dip. O this deteſted, never-ending Night! 
O State of ſtrong, unconquerable Darkneſs! Tt 
O doubly curſt ! —Subdu'd with pricking Pains, SN: 
And ſtung with conſcious , thooght-tormenting An- H: 
guiſh ! ) Iog F 0 


Chor. Nor wonder, with ſuch preſſing Ills o'erwhelm'd, I Nc 
That you ſhould feel the Weight of both Afflictions 
OEdip. Art thou there, F nend: and can ſt thou ſtill be | 


kind? Li 

Stil hold the ſame untainted loyal Duty, Bu 
And hover round this blind and helpleſs Man? 110 [W. 
Loſt to theſe Beamleſs Eyes, I know thee yet; If 
So well my Ear retains thy faithful Accents. In 
Chor. O dreadful Work of Rage! what angry God . 
Seduc'd thee to prophane thy precious Eyes ? 2 
OEdIp. Apollo, Friends; Apollo wrought theſe Ills! 115 | 
And all my glaring Miſchiefs ſet to view! Or 
But theſe performing Hands alone fulfill'd = 


My ftern Reſolves: Wherefore ſhould I have Eyes, 
That, looking round, could view no Glimpſe of Joy? 8. 
Chor. ] muſt confeſs, Delight indeed was fled. 120 Co 
OEdip. Is there on Earth that thing that I could ſee, I An 


Or hear, or covet, or addreſs with Pleaſure?  - co 
O, no, my Friends; —Quick, drive me from the Land, Th 
Your worſt Deſtruction; one that ſtands accurſt, Th 
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King of THEBEs. 

Grievous to Man, and hated by the Gods! 1 
Chor. How Sorrow doubles when ſo ſharply felt od 

Had Heav'n ſo pleas d, would I had never known thee?! ! 
OREdip. Curſt be th' officious Wretch, whoe'er he was, 

That from my Feet loos'd the corroding Bands; 

Snatch'd me from Death, and rear'd me to Diſhonour! x 30 

Have I a Cauſe to thank him for my Reſcue? 

For then I ſhould have dy d, ſecure from Guilt; 

Nor coſt my ſelf, or Friends, this preſſing Anguiſn. 
Chor. I wiſh the Gods in Mercy had decreed it, 
OEdip. Then J had kill'd no Father; nor with Inceſt, 135 

Like a foul Thief, robb'd my fair Mother's Virtues; 10 

But now I am moſt vile, the Sire to Shame; & 

Who have begot a Race on her that bore me:! 

If Vice have its Degrees, behold the F iend 

In all her uglieſt Shapes of Horror here! 140 
Chor. I know not how t'approve your desp'rate Courſe, 

'T was better not to live, than live in Darkneſs. 

OEdip. O ſay not, I have err'd in my Refentment 3 ; 
Or ſtrive to ſooth my grimed Soul to Peace: 1 
IT know not with what Eyes I could have dere 145 
To meet my injur'd Father's Ghoſt below: 
Or glare upon my pale diſhonour'd Mother : ö 
Gainſt whom, my Offences call for more than Death? 
Could I with Joy gaze on my growing Children, 

And not remember my once guilty Pleaſures? 150 

Could 1 with theſe polluted Eyes have view'd | 

The Walls, the Tow'rs, and aweful Shrines of Thebes, 

This Parent-Soil that has indulg'd my Manhood? 


From 
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From which my own raſh Sentence has expell d me, 


Charging you all to thruſt th; unhallow'd forth; 


155 


The Man condemn'd by Heaven, and injur'd Tais 


Could I with upright Eyes, and daring Front, 
Have fac'd my known and branded Infamy ? 
No, Thebans, no; Could I with angry Force 
Hare damm'd the Entrances of Hearing up, 


160 


And marr'd that Work of Nature; I would "AR 


Have been a8 dull of Ear, as blind of Eyes: 
For Loſs of Senſe is Sorrow's greateſt Comfort. 


O. why, Cztheron, did'ſt thou once receive me? 
Or: not with Froſts have kil'd me, when receiv'd? 16; 


Then the dire, Secret of; my Birth had ſlept! 


O Polybas lu O Carinth . And ye Realm, M 
I once thought Native What a Leaf rous Soul 


Ve harbour'd, hid beneath a gracious Form? 
But now I am one black, detected Horror; 


170 


O triple wending Road, ye gloomy Woods . 


Ye, Shrubs, ye fatal and contracted Paths 


That drank the blood, the. Father's Blood, I h: 
Dot you x retain. the Marks of that Pollution, 


Or know the Crimes I've ſince committed here? 175 | 


O fatal Womb! that gave me to the Light; 


And aſter took me back to your dark Chambers, 
Suff ring; me there t'- engender Sons and Brothers, 


Daughters and Siſters! Chaos of Relation! 


Confus'd the Wife and Mother! Broke Diſtinction, 180 


And tore up Nature, with promiſcuous Love 
0 therefore. I conjure you by:the- Gods, 
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55 


60 


| King, of: 'F vs RES. 67 
Haſten to thruſt me forth, to hide, or kill me, 
Or burt me down into the friendly Depftn 
Of Seas, chat will not give me back to Sight; _— 2 
Come, dare to end a Man o'ergone with Woesz. 
Obey without a Fear: I have a Load 
That none hut OEdipus could bear, and live! 

Chor. Creon, my Lord, approaches; he can belt 

Adviſe, or execute, what you require; 190 
For all your Pow'r devolves alone on 3 1 
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_,QEDptpvs,- CA RON, and CHORUS. 


cas Alas! How can Trrame my Sheets to to ior? 
Or how rely on hitn' to do me —_ 
Whom 1 have Injur d*with nu Dettacklonse 

creo. I come not, OEAHH, K inſult your Its; 195 
Or ſwell the Weight of Serrow with Reptonch': : 
But, Men of Thebes, tho' lightly you regaidde 
Your Country's ſanaity*; O yet revere- 
The ſacred iSun'sall-feeding:Hallow'd Fires; ©” 
Nor let Pollution thus uncover'd ſtand, - 200 
Which neither Earth, the” Sky, or Light can ſaffer: | 
But bear him to the Palace with alt Speed. oo 
"Tis fit, his Kindred, with condoling Bye 5 
Alone ſhoulcbview the. Spe ctatlecof We. 3: b 

OEdip. O Cen, ſines thy Vertues have deceiv d 100 
My baſe: Opinion; and that thou, in Goodneſs, 
Do'ft condeſcend t approach this vile, falln Man; = 


2 


68 OEDIPUS, 
' By the juſt Gods, I beg that you would' hear me, 
Since that which 1 would fay, concerns you moſt, 


Creo. What is it, you fo earneſtly would have? 210 


OEdip. That thou would'ft ſpeed me hence to ſome 
lone Place, 
Where I may quite be loft to Human Cliibrce. 
Cie. Be ſure, it muſt have been ſo; but that 1 
Have firſt determin'd to conſult the od, 
How we muſt treat you. ö 
OEdip. Wherefore that Delay. 6 208 
15 not the dreadful Oracle moſt plain? 
Th unhaKow'd: Parricide muft be deſtroy d! 
Creon. But yet the preſent State of _ 
[That we-ſhould take the Counſel of the God. .. 
' OEdip, What? on 2 Wretch 281 am ? oP A 
Creo.— rr: — NN For thy Fate 0 
Has giv'n a Sanction to belles Words. 
© OEdip. Let me conjuzethee then, FSH cannot) 
Give her, that lies within, ſome decent * Þ 
(To thee the Kindred Obſequies delons;):: 110 
Nor let the State of Thebss:e'er condeſcend | 225 
Me living to admit within her Walls: 
But ſuffer me to ſpend my remaant-Days | 
On my Citheron; on the Mount deſign d, 
Of old, by both my Parents, for my Tomb: Bt 
And leave me there to: dye, as they decreed., 239 
But well I know, Sickneſs, nor raging Pain, 
The Hand of Robbers, nor the Teeth of Lions, 
Could have deſtroy d me, e er I had fulfill d 


The 
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King of THEBEs. 69 

The deſtin'd Miſchiefs I was born to do. 2 
Now, let my future Fate be what it will; 235 
But, Creoz, burthen not my helpleſs Age 
With my Sons Care: their ſturdy Sex will ſtrive, 
And buſtle thro' Adverſity for Bread: | 
But for my Girls, thoſe poor and tender Orphans, 
That ſtill have known the Sweets of Regal Plenty, 240 
And been the Partners of my flowing Fortunes; 
My Heart bleeds for em! — O permit me, Creon, 
To fold them in theſe Arms, and mourn their 1 
Grant it, O King of Thebes; thou gen rous Youth ! 

Creon makes Signs to a Servant, who goes out. 
Touching.'em, I ſhall feel a Father's Joy, 245 
As great as when I ſaw. Ha! by the Gods, 
My Ears are falſe, or I already hear 7 
10 The poor afflicted little ones in Tears; 
I And Creon, pitying a Father's Fondneſs, | 
ot) Has ſent my deareſt Children? — Tell me, Filewds. n 
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OE DIY VU 's,. Cx E o. Servant nh FORTE ey” 
ISMENE, the #00 young. Daughters of OEprpus, and 


ChokRus. 


Creo 5 not deceiv'd: knowing the tender Love 
You always bore em, I have brought em to you. 
OEdip. Heav'ns bleſs you for this cond n the 
Gods 41 Ty 


32 


Protect 


j 
{ 


— 
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protect you better then they er did me! 5 
Where are you, Daughters! O come near and touch 255 
Theſe Brothefs Hands, that made your Father s Eyes 


Thus dark; nnn once, anden tran- 


ſparent! 
Vour. Father, e os Guile, 
Got vou on her; of whom my ſelf was born! | 
Tho' ſee I cannot, yet I weep your Fortunes; 260 
To. think, how corn; d your ter Days muſt prove; 
Toarhat A ſſemblies, to what Theban Feaſts, R 
Shall you repair, but that, returning home, 5 
You ſhall in Tears pay for the ſhort>liv'd Pleaſure 
And when your ripen'd Vears inſpire your Breaſts 26; 
With Love, where ſhall you- find a willing Conſort? 


Who will ſo lightly hold his Sen's fair Name, ö 


As to receive Diſhonour tõ his Houſe e 
The Portion of. intaild Piſgrace, which hangss 


Upon you from your Sire ! = WhatBranch of Shame 278 


Attends us not? your Father kill'd his Father! 
Defil'd his Mother with licentious a 


And receiv du, the Products of his Incalt ! 


This ſhall be your Reproach: Who then will court 


Vour ignominious Nuptials? None, my Girls; 3 275 
But Deſolate, and Barren ſhall you live; es) 
And to the Grave deſcend unbleſt with Offspring! 
But Oh !: forbid it Heav'n; forbid it, Cron; 
(For thou art all the Parent now is left them; 

Thoſe chat they had from Nature, are no more:) 280 


N Let em not grow diſtreſs d and needy Wand' rers; 


I | Contemn'd 


King of HHR RRS. 71 
ontemn'd for Want; or ſolitary Virgins. - 
Nor let em feel the Burthen of my Sorrows-1 | 
zut view their Infant Years, their helpleſs Childhood; 
and ſtretch the Hand of Pity. o er their Weakneſs. 285 
hey have no Help, but what muſt come from thee, 
) therefore reach to me thy gen rous Hand; | 
and: plight thy Faith for their affur'd/ProteRion. 
O Daughters, were your Vears and Judgments 3 
or Counſel, much.] could adviſe your Vouth. —= 
ut pray to, the Great Gods, that they may ſhed | 
ucceſlize)Bleflings on your future Lear ut 
\nd make you happier: then your wretched Sire; 
Creo. No more, my * ere tis Head-frong 
Sorrow: N 
et us 80 in.— ad en 105180 8 : 25 10 


OEd l- Tho loth, I muſt obey. 295 


Creo. We ey ſubmit to what the Times require. 


Creo. Your Tongue Cap,bght,! interpret your Deſires; 

— O, I would faliyþe : baniſh d from this Land! 
| ſk no * Br 

or OBE mf 

Creo. mc 8 edna 0 

OEdip. May I BeH e IS 

Creo. r I yet 

ufer; d my Tongue to ner from my Heart. 

OEdip. O then conduct me from this fatal Place: 305% 

Creo. Come on! let go the Children. 


OEdip. . — Hake not from me 


Ez : af - os 


4 Theſe 


80 


oRdip. Can'ſt thou devine, with what Deſire I labour ? 
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72 OEDIPUS, 


Theſe Comforts. 
. Creo, —Nay, indulge not fond Deſires : 


The Pleaſures you have taſted, had their End. 


[Creon leads OEdipus into the palace 
Servant follows with the Children, 


ae, Thebans, behold this OEdipus ; whoſe Name, 
Once Glorious, was the darling Theme of Fame : 310 
Who the dark Riddles of dire Sphynx explain'd, 
And the decreed Reward of Empire gain'd: © 
Who of Deſert and Regal Honours proud, 
Look'd down on Fortunge and th' ignoble Creud, 
Till the rough Tempeſt 'of unſteady Fate 7 
Ruſh'd on his Grandeur, and o'erwhelm'd his State 
Taught by the Change, let no raſh Man depend 
On Fortune's preſent Smiles, but mark his End: 
Howe'er renown'd, we none muſt happy rate, 


Til Death ſecure A * | . of . 


OEdipus, King of Thebes. 


Hs Play of OFdibus had the additional 
Ca Tiitle of (s v, es) the King, given it 
N by the Grammarians of later Times; 
to diſtinguiſh it from the Second OEadi- 
pus of Sophocles call'd Coloneus. The 
| i= =— Subject of this TzxactDr is, the En- 
quiry after the Murtherers of Laius, the Diſcovery that 
it was OEdipus alone did the Fact, and the Conſequen- 
ces of that Diſcovery in OEdipuss Misfortunes. I can- 
not give a better Abſtract of the Contents of this Poem, 
than is already done to my Hand by Mr. Dacits in 
his Notes upon ArISTOTLE's. Art of Poetry. The 
Scene opens, ſays he, with a Sacrifice which a great 


Number of Thebans are making in the Court of OEdi- 


pus s Palace. That Prince enters, and to comfort the 


People, tells them, that he had ſent Creon a long tine 


ago to enquire of Apoils's Oracle at Delphos, the means 
of making the devouring Peſtilence ceaſe; upon which 
Creon arrives and relates what the Oracle had faid: 
OEdipus ſends for Tireſias to explain it. The Prophet 
at firft refus d to do it; but provok'd at laſt by the ſe- 


vere Carriage of OEdipus, he accuſes him of the Mur- 


ther of Laius: OEdipus imagines that 'twas Creon made 
him do this: Creon complains of this Injuſtice, o 
the two Princes quarrel : Joecaſta comes in to ap- 
peaſe them, and endeavours to remove the Uneaſineſs, 
which the Reproach that was caſt on OEdipus gave 
him; but all that the ſaid ſery'd only to augment his 

| E 5 Trouble 
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74 Notes upon OE DI PU, 
Trouble. A Naeſſenger enters from *Gerinrh,, (who 


brings the News of the” Death of King Palybus, who 


was thought to be his Father; and to remove ſome 
Fears which he had upon account of his ſuppos'd defi- 


ling his Mother's Bed, he tells him, that the King and 


Queen of Corinth were not his Parents; he was re- 
ſolv'd to know that Matter throußhly, and enquires of 


the Shepherd, Who alone was able to give Him a per- 


fect Account. of his Misfortune: The Shepherd leaves 
him no room to doubt of all his Crimes, and then he 
puniſhes himfelfl. 1% wel tm PUG pon 
O dipus is look d upon by Mr. Dacrzs'tobe the beſt 
Subject for Tragedy that ever was; for whatever hap- 
pen'd to that unhappy Prince, has this Character; tis 
manag'd by Fortune; but every Body may fee, that all 
the Accidents have their Cauſes, and fall out according 
to the Deſign of a particular Providence. He has in 
another place call'd it the fineſt Tragedy of all Anti- 
quity, And Mr. KEN NET in his Lives and Character, 
pf the ancient Greek, Posts, (peaking of Sophocless Con- 
duct and Expreſſions, ſubjoins, that the: firſt of theſe 
Virtues has made his OEdipus the general Rule and Mo- 
del of true Plotting. However as excellent as it is in its 
kind, and as much as it has been eſteem:d by the Ancients, 
317 indivie 2 Pihoxrtgs, as Pnrt AE e; he had the 
Prize bore from him by PHilocles, as Dicæarchus relates, 


As the Scenary of this Tragedy. is mark d by the 


Scholiaſts to: be very artful, and the Conſtitution ap- 
planded; fo there are great Improbabilities in the Sub- 
ject: of both which I thall take Notice in the Courſe of 
mhc Jiibfedweait;Notes 

Notes upon the Firſt ACT. _ 
0! Verſe 1. 1e Sons Thebes.] The Scholiaſt obſerves 
that the Poet has diſtinguiſhd OEdipus, in his Manner, 
to be a Lover of his People, and ſtudious of their Wel 
fare; which Character expreſs:d at the opening of the 
Scene, begot the Eftcem of the Audience, and beſpobe 


their Compaſſion. 4 2 Me Þ 
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4 =. v P |] Sm ww... 


Ling of THEBES. = 
V. 3. Theſe Boughs of Supplicallon.] It was the general 
Cuſtom amongſt the Ancients for their Petitioners both. © 
to Gods and Men, to go adorned with Garlands, or 
with Green Boughs in their Hands; ſometimes both, 
as in this Inſtance. The reaſon of which Ceremony 
the ſecond Scholiaſt tells us, was iv' a4d:&1mot doxoity To0:5 
ss int] Lov, to beget Reſpect from thoſe whom they ad- 
dreſsd: And theſe Boughs were either of Laurel or 
Olive, becauſe both thoſe kinds are a#0adg, not ſubject 
to wither; and the Laurel was a' Sign of Prevailing, 
the Olive, of Appeaſing.- | | 
V. 44. From the Exactions.] As the Riſe of OEdipuss 
Power in Thebes is built upon the Fable of Sphynx, and 
that her Riddles are frequently alluded to by Sophoctes 
in this Poem: I will give my ſelf a little more Scope 
in. examining this Fiction from the Opinions of thoſe 
Authors, who have entred into the Enquiry after her. 
To trace her firſt in her Fabulous Exiſtence, We muſt be- 
gin with the Deſcription of her Perſon from the ſe- 
cond Scholiaſt on our Author, who ſays, is 41 
.EÞeyE ei xe r 9 ac e xõęns, CORE Av, 
ne 36% , San dnbewrs, dο Azarro;, Tow - 


oe th, IB. 8 


4 - 


muſt know that Sphynx had the Face u Hear of a Fir- 


Sin, the Body of a Dog, the Wings of 4 Bird, the Voite 
% 4 Man, and the Claws of a Lion. Thus ſhe ſtands fora 


direct Monſter of Prey, and ſuch has Mr. DRTDEN re- 
preſented her in the firſt Act of His and Mr. Lzz's 
OEdipus. But the Scholiaft upon Heſiod tells us, that 
1 Reality ſhe was a Female Robber, and had many A, 
ſſtants in Rapine with her; Toxywurnis Y yu l 
" AnFe4s 9 GHxt TAS; ovy. avii T&s5 TUYGITHC ov Jeg. 
8 Ter xes upon Lycophron is of the ſame Opinion, and 
teaches us further, ) that her monſtrous Form was only 
'& | &ven her fignificantly from her Qualities, f D 
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75 ' Notes upon OEDIPUS, 


Blood; with the Claws of a Griffin, from her rapatious 
Conrſe of living; and with the Wings of an Eagle, from 
rhe celerity of her Comrades in ſurrounding and ſurpri- 
⁊ing all Paſſengers: Not to trouble my ſelf with what 
Diodorus (lib. 14.) avers, that the Sphinges, were 4 
opecies of Animals, of the Ape Kind, &c. | thall proceed 
to relate that Sphynx took up her Quarters on the high 
and craggy Mountain Sphingium, near Thebes, and from 
thence made her Attempts on Travellers: Not but 


that, by the way, this Mountain derived its Names of 


Sphingium, Sphicium, & Phiceum, in all probability from 
her Reſidence thereon ; for Sphynx was likewiſe call'd 
be by the Beorians, as in 252 | 


'H d O robe TixE Nd teien Zeb egy. | 
As to her propounding her Riddles, the Rewards pro- 


pos'd by Creon to ſuch as ſhould expound them, and 
OEdipus s Succeſs therein, they are Circumſtances too well 


known to dwell on further. Thoſe who are inclined 


to think the whole a Myſtery couch'd under a Fable, 


may take Nat. Comes along with them, in Myzhol, lib, 
9. chap. 18. 8 


W i. appointed Day.) The Return of Creon is 


* * wy. a oF 


very artfully contriv'd to connect the Scenes; and 
OE Adipus, as the Scholiaſt obſerves, deſiring the Anſwer 
of the Oracle ſhould be pronounc d in Publick, preſerves 
the Kingly Character, in preferring the Intereſt of his 


People; and at the ſame time not thinking himſelf con- 

cern d in the Crime, proſecutes the Enquiry after Laiuss 

Murtherers, and promotes the Buſineſs of the Tragedy. 
. 122. Did Laiusneet his Death ?] The Enquiry 


of OEdipus concerning Laiuss Death, ſeems to lye o- 
pen to the ſame Remark which I have made on the 18th 
Verſe of the ſecond Act of the Electra of Sophocles ; to 


which | beg leave to refer my Readers. Arzi/tozle in his 
Poeticks has given it for an indiſpenſable Rule, that, ½ 
abſolutely neceſſary that among all the Incidents which 


compoſe the Fable, no one be without Reaſon; (but he 
| 1 ̃ ſeems 


| 
1 2 5 5 
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ſeems to have put in an Excuſe for Sophocles, in the q 
ſubſequent Terms;) or if that be impoſſible, it ought to | 
be ſo order d, that that which is without Reaſon be al- 
ways out of the Tragedy, as Sophocles has prudently ob- 
ſerv' d in his OEdipus. Mr. Dacikn's accurate Note 
upon this Paſſage, ſets the Critick in àa much clearer 
Light. As there are Subjects which: cannot be manag d 
without uſing theſe Incidents, which Ariſtotle calls 
without <4 th he ſays, that they ought to be. placed out 
of the Tragedy, that is, out of the Action which makes 
the Subjett of the Piece, and made uſe of, as Sophocl 
does of that which is without » Reaſon in his OEdip y 
Nuwas without Reaſon that OEdipus ſhould be ſo Tons 
: married to Jocaſta, and not know in what manner LHus 
was kill d, nor make any Enquiry after the Murtherert; 
but as that Subject, which is otherwiſe the fineſt in the 
| World, could not ſubſiſt without that, Sophocles did not 
| think fit to omit it; but has plac'd it out of the Action, 
| which he has taken for the Subject of his. Piece: that 
þ 


K. 


n . 


Incident is related as a thing already done, and which 
precedes the Day of the Action. The Poet is anſwerable, only 
For thoſe Incidents which enter into the Compoſition of his 

8 Subject, and not for thoſe which precede or follow it; 
| V. 133. Did not hire, &c.] The Original is, i 7: pa Eu 
' 75757 beg which the Cambridge Edition of So- 
3 
8 


? .. —— on oo can. FI-+—— HIS 
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ocles, printed in 1668. has render'd thus, Si ille non 
pecuniâ Onuſtus iter faciebat, if he did not travel with 


hs 24 Charge of Money: But I have follow'd the Interpre- 
's tation of both the Scholiaſts upon the Place, & wy ex} 
xl ede. reivet 2 rie eig Kgtovre, s avTY owe wie To 18 
y Acts Hove, dice The Barikaay. F it were not for Gain; 
5 for this Speech is levell d at Creon, as if he had been 
h - conſenting to, and had contracted with the Murtherer of 
0 | Laius, to gain the Crown himſelf. | - | 

is Enter the Chorus.) The learned Mr. DAcikx ſeems 
16 - miſtaken in the Chorus of this Tragedy, for taking no- 


ch « tice that the Prieſt of Jupiter, follow'd by a great many 
ne other Prieſts, &C. make the opening. of the Scene; he ſub- 
| " E 3 Joins 


ns % 
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joins, and when the Subject is well explain d, the Prieſls 
themſelves make the Chorus of the Piece: The contrary 
- whereof appears to me very plain, eſpecially if we may 
depend on the Schaliaſts. 7:barn iy cwod©- 75 xees 
ente vg Puorideiv f rd dips , To Tegratay.— 
. dec a legs cręꝶt as d ie Ab ey. aue q e TY x | 
eit ETER® . poſtea, nave Thi Trout 
1 CaniMews/ rage recoovrar Tivec, üg wv 6 0895 H- 
FAvegras. The Entrance of the Chorus is probable and 
well prepar d. for the King (ſends for and) ſays he muſt 
- confer with his People on the Matter. The Prieſt goes out, 
having done what he came to de, and withel to give 
room for. à freſh Actor. Sub ſequent to the King 1 Com- 
mand come certain antient Thebans, of whom the Cho- 
rod l... Fa 


Notes upon the Second ACT. . | # 


| Verſe 37. On me and mine.] The Scholiaſt juſtly re- 64 
marks, that. it moves Compaſſion very ſtrongly to hear - =: 
| OEdipus unknowingly. curſe himſelf twice, if he knew | - C 
| «the: Murth erer. EST did dn ne 

W. 4. The Authors of his Death.] The Greek is 2 hi 
Aubgdbexeis rad; | rorudage Te 27S rege adus, 28 C 

| M 7 ayiwogpg;. 1. e. Of Laius the Son of Labdacus, 
| the Son of Polydorus, the Son of Cadmis, the Son of th 
| - vAgenor. I cannot conceive the meaning of Sophocless i Ell 
- inſerting the Genealogy of Laius, which was of no W. 
+ Concern .to the Audience, and gives OEdipus s Expreſ- -Fal 
fon an Air of Stiffneſs and Pedantry: Tis as formal, Pe 
as if calculated for ſome particular Purpoſe ; and put Al 
me in mind of Abraham bezat Iſaac, &c. | E. 
V. 76. Creon caunſel d.] There is a particular Art be- 2 
longing. to the Theatre, which is call'd The Preparation 
of Incidents; of which this Second: Act of OEdiprs is CU 

--very full, as is obvious to every one who is acquainted , 

with the Theory of the Stage. In multis Economia | "Y* 
Comicorum Pactarum ita fe habet, ut caſu * 1 
| 5 1 TLeniſſèe 
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vent caſual, which is deſigned by the Writer, The Rule 
ſing Virgil for his Art in this Point, has theſe Words, 


he every. where-ſcatters Seeds for a future Harveſt, The 
Abbot of Aubignac has writ an entire Chapter, in his * #*; 4, | 


Li ef Tu EES. 70 
en af Conſilio Scriptorum factum ſit, ſays Donatus 
upon Terence. The Ofconomy of the Comick Poets 1s 


* 


frequently ſuch, that the Spectator may think that E- 
holds in Tragedy and Epick Poetry: and Scaliger prai- 


ubique, vero aliquid jacit ſeminum ad futuram Meſſem, 


whole Art of the Stage, upon this Head, and which he 


concludes thus. But the main thing to be remembred, 
is, that all that is ſaid or done as a, Preparative or Seed 
for things to come, muſt have ſo apparent a Reaſon, and 


ſo powerful a Colour to be ſaid and done in that place, that 


it Say ſeem to have been introduc'd only for that, and 


th af never give a Hint to prevent thoſe Incidents which 
it is to prepare: I was peculiarly called to this Criti- 
ciim, by an Intimation of the Scholiaſt,w 3, *g 
E70V]o5, rubra eig T% gh, b 1 U οοj,Z dv Tis £00. 


1 TET HT iVy vd gl F rege, meal] , x5, TS 


Odi æedes Tx 0d, | Bur the Words Creon counſell'd, 


make the Sequel probable, that OEdipus's Suſpicion of 
him. might obtain Credit, that Tirefias was fuborn'd by 
Creon zo prophecy Falſities to blacken OEdipus. 

V. 147. Ihen Paſſion ſhall have room.] The Poet thro" 
this whole Scene of OEdipus and Tireſias endeavours at 
eſtabliſhing the King's Manners, and Character : He 
would deſcribe a Man, that is paſſionate, violent and 


raſh ;;. he always keeps in that Character, what is pro- 
per and neceſſary for the Subject; and enhances it by 
all the Embelliſhments it is capable of. 


L V. 329. Corinth's Heir.] The Scholiaſt takes Notice, 


that the Chorus are very reaſonably puzzled, to de vine 
wat Differences had ſell out betwixt the Son of Labda- 
cus, and Polybus; for as yet they look'd upon OEdipus 


10 be the Son of Polybus. E1X0T WG PETIT of 20 vi x > 
Ylove eig D Ad reg, T Heaven, tri Þ vor! ger 
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this Act, both in the Scenary and Proſecution: of the 
Plot is admirable. The Entrance of Creon is eaſy and 


himſelf before thoſe, who had been Witneſſes of the 
Calumnies: OEdipus, who had been ſufficiently diſturb'd 


ſonally of Falſhood: The Warnith and Loudnels of 


Notes upon the third A. OT. 


Verſe 1. Ye Men of Thebes. The Contrivance of 


» 
ansd:|ﬀ acc 44 © an. a 


natural; OEdipus had thrown Suſpicions on him, which 
reflected highly on his Honour, and he Jongs to clear 


by Tireſias, and given way to Suggeſtions againſt Creon, 
hears him come to apologize- for himſelf, - and in the 
Ferment of his Rage, comes forth to upbraid him per. 


their Diſpute alarms Jocaſta, who, fearing the Conſe- 
quences, enters with Deſign either to reconcile them, 
or prevent Danger. ; 

V. 188. When I have enquir' d.] The Scholiaft remarks, 
that after Creon had left the Stage, Jocaſta, with 4 
World of Probability, enquires into the Cauſe of the K ing. 
and his Variance; which js done likewiſe to introduce thi 
firſt Rememembrance and unraveling of the Plot. + 
beds, I mo dmnaxtar wry; bee T airiay* aps 5 * 
ive cg Wn) 78 evelvwerous. FVV 
V. 219. Laius had once an Oracle.) I cannot ſuffici. 
ently admire the Art and Fatality of Jocaſta's Kind 
neſs in this Scene; ſhe labours to releaſe OEdipus fron 
the Anxiety he was under upon Account of ſome tei 
rible Pre lictions, by telling him how fruitleſs and un- 
accom} liſh'd an Oracle her former Huſband had once 
given to him from the Tripos; but in her Story unhap- 
pily recounts Facts, which call ſome fearful Circumſtan- 
ces to OEdipus's Mind, and involve him in freſh and 
more horrible Diſtractions. | | 

V. 309. Made from the Stars.] The Greek is, agg 1 
aero expres p@> for the future, meaſuring the Corm: 
thian Land by the Stars. And the old Scholiaſt upon 
the place ſays, » 3 welaPogy D F rd weanyy dur /g 
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4 os Of doe reh N Y. It is a Metaphor 

borrow'd from thoſe 22 traverſe the Seas, who by the 
Stars ars taught the Courſe of their Navigation. I re- 
of | member an Expreſſion of Y:rgit's Palinurus, very like 
he this of Sophocles. 


ch Si modo rite memor ſervata remetior aſtra. En. V. 25" 


Ar V. 417. No moro to th' Lycian Temples preſſing.] The 
he Original is. 9 610 ＋ a60451 very, NOF to the Temple at 
'd Abe; and As, NO Avxiag eva i teggy tx AT,, 
1, Abæ, was a Plave in Lycia where Apollo had a Temple, 
he Jays the Scholiaſt; but the learned Dr. Potter thinks him 
er. ſufficiently refuted, in that we read of an Oracle of 
of Apollo, at Abe, a City of Phocis, mention'd by Hero- 
ſe · ¶ dotus, and Stephanus the Byzantian; by the latter of 
m, which we are told, it was more ancient than the Del. 
phian. Pauſanias and Diodorus, make mention of an 
ks, Abe, a Town of the Tocrenſes Epienemidii; and Ste- 
48 phanus, of one, a City of Caria: Mr. Lloyd in his 
Lexicon Geographicum , . mentions ſeveral others taken 
notice of by different Authors. 


Notes on the F. ourth A\ C4 


"3 * 
| FY T2. To thee, thou next redreſs T7 The Original is, 
ai e, for thou art neareſt : On which the old 
Scholiaſt thus flouriſhes, _ YUKveeT 169 615 abyryoiy Erber A- 
FOAAGY H * &Y x15@- , KD & Topper Ko "AT]ix3; os 
Obe. & e OyC wes 6 opwypoy bs yuurarioy Avzeiy Ar- 
aa . There is a Gymnaſium at Athens, conſecrated 
ap- to Apollo; he is ftil'd Neareſt therefore, becauſe Thebes 
an- was not far diſtant from Attica: or elſe there was 4 
and Gymnaſium at Thebes, that was likewiſe under the Pro- 
tection of Lycian Apollo. If I might preſume to call in 
Queſtion theſe learned Opinions, I would venture to 
ſay Sophocles had no ſuch Meaning. That Joeafta in- 
vok'd Apollo merely as ©: 2m]pgrar®>, a Deity that 
averted Evils; and he might e be addreſs d to 


as / 


"M 
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82 Notes upon OE DIPUS, 
as &yx15@-,. or Neareſt on two Accounts: either as he 
then ſhone over her Head, and ſo was preſent; or, as he 
was likewiſe T&grarieu®, a Deity which preſided over 
and protected Houſes, and therefore had Images erected to 
him in the Porches : I have been pretty particular on the 
Cuſtom of addreſſing the Sun to deprecate Frights ari- 
fing from Dreams, in my Note on the 129th Verſe of 
the Second Act of Electra; which perhaps may ſerve 
as a Supplement to this Remark. | . 
BF: 29. From Corinth, Lady.] Ariſtotle in his Poeticks, 
explaining . the | Peripetia in a Tragedy, ſays, It 1 a 
Change of one Fortune into another, contrary to what 
was expected, and that Change happens either neceſſarily 
or probably. This Change in OEdipus is certainly very 
happily contriv'd,. for as Mr. Dacikx remarks, a Man 
from Cprineh comes to acquaint OEdipus of King Poly- 
bus s Death, that he might go and take Poſſeſſion of 
that Kingdom. OEdipus. who thought that Polybus 
was, his Father, and being afraid of committing Inceſt, as 
{be Oracle had ſaid he ſhould, told him, that he was re- 
lv'd never to go into any Place where his Mother was. 
The Corinthian anſwer d, that 'twas very plain, he did 
not know himfelf, and that he diſturd'd himſelf about 
nothing: And thinking to do him ſome fignal Service, 
in bringing him out of his Error, he told him that ht 
Was not the Son of Polybus and Merope; which begat 
the Remembrance, which caſt him into the moſt hor 


Tible of all his Misfortunes. Thus did the Diſcourſe of 


this Corinthian produce a Change of Fortune, not pro- 
bably but neceſſarily. hw 

V. 189. 1 ſtand reſolv d, &c.] OEdipus's Manners are 
admirably well mark'd in this Act, for tis blind and 


raſh Curioſity which makes his Misfortunes, and the um- 


rayelling of the Plot. Plutarch very aptly calls this Cu- 
rioſity, an immoderate Deſire of knowing every thing, 
and a Torrent which breaks down all the Banks of Rea- 
fon which oppoſe it. It may not be improper to ſet 


down a Paſſage of his at length, becauſe remarkable 1 
14 i 1 
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it ſelf, and relating to the Subject in Hand. Curioſity 
caſt OEdipus into the greateſt of all Evils, for being de- 
firous to know who he wns, becauſe they reprogch'd him 


| for being 4 Stranger, , He ſet forward to conſult the O- 


racle, met with his Father, and kilf d him without knows 
ing who he was; afterwards he married his own Mo- 
ther, and by that became Xing of Thebes; and when 
he ſeem d to be moſt happy, he had ſtill a Deſire to know 
more, concerning himſelf, aliho his Wife uſed all poſ> 
ſible Endeavours to hinder ' him: But the more 7! 
ſtrove to do it, the more he ſollicited a certain old Man, 
2who knew all the Affair, threatnimg and forcing him bi 


all the ways imaginable ; ſo that at lat the Buſpyeſs wit 


ſo far reveal'd; that he began to have ſome ſort of Suſpi: 


cion ; and then the old Man ſeeing himſelf obliged to Ae- 
clare every particular, cry d out, alas! I am at laſt re- 


duc'd to the cruel Neceſſity of Speaking: OEdipus'tranſ + 


ported with Paſſion, and trembling, anſwer'd, And I am 
reduc'd to thè cruel Neceſſity of Hearing: But, ſpeak. 
So much, ſo tickling'ts the Pleaſure of Curioſity, and d 
cult t withſtand; as an Ulter,”' the more tis ſcrare h, 
the more tis inflam'd andi bloody but he that & free from 
this Malady, and of an eaſie Temper, when he has neglected 
to hear ſome bad News, ought to ſay, O divine Forget- 


fulneſs of paſt Evils, how full of Wiſdom art thou 1. 
V. 297. O curſed Hour !] Ariſtotle has obſery'd, that | 


the beſt Remembrance, is that which is found with the 
Peripetie, as in the OEdipus, on which Mr. Dacits a- 
mongſt others, makes this Remark.” The Subject of 
OEdibus furniſſi d Sophoclos with the beſt Remembrance 
che Theatre ever faw ; for that Prince no ſooner knew 
himſelf to be the Son of Laius and Jocaſta, but of the moſt 
happy of Men, he became at once the moſt miſerable. 


Motes upon the Fifth ACT. 
V. 47 Hanging, and ſtrangled.) Sophocler has made Fo- 
caſta hang her ſelf on the Diſcovery of her Inceſt with 

, 5 5 3 | 8-4 . her 
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deer Son; but Euripides, Statius, and Seneca keep her 
alive, till after the mutual Death of Ezeocles and Poly- 


xices in, ſingle Combat: As to Seneca's part, I ought t 

diſtinguiſh, that he has introduc'd her living © his 
Thebats ; tho' he had before made her ſtab her ſelf in 
his OEdipus. But in the former he had his Eye on 


— 


Euripides, in the latter on Sophocles. - 1 

V. 174. He cries aloud.] The Scholiaſt obſerves that 
the Pretext is very natural for bringing forth OEdipus 
to ſhew the Audience the Diſtreſs of his Blindneſs, by 


making him ay, that he would ſhew Thebes, how juſtly 


he had puniſh'd himſelf, for his Involuntary Misfortune, - 
and how willing he was to depart the Land by reaſon 


of the Imprecations he had fix d on himſelf: v,] ; 


aerle T5 thrive a]. ive (Prot) deigz reis mronirai ont 
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| ; . 299. Fain be baniſh'd from this Land.] OEdipus in 


als rag «pg; s ib 


this Tragedy makes himſelf a willing Exile, but in the 


- 


QEdipns Coloneus, he reproaches his Son Polynices with 


being turn d out of Thebes by him. 


: Tov ark; ar, weligy Tio 13 
FK. dran,? V. 1351. 
. But I ſhall ſuſpend the Examination of this point, 
till my Notes on that Play, and the Seven Captains before 


* 
bd 
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_ tice, that Sophocles paraphraſes upon the Saying of So- 
| ton, which he made to Greſus, when he ſhew'd him all 


his Wealth and Grandeur, and ask'd him if he did not 


| think him very happy; to whom the Philoſopher reply d, 


es xe req THAT; de meaxacitev, that we ought 
not * 2 Man happy till his Death. The Story 
and the Saying are very well known, but I do not find 
Diog.. Taertius take any Notice of the latter in his Life 


* * Fr a 19% 
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V. 319. Howe er renown'd.] The Scholiaſt takes No- 


